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HOLIDAY PRESENTS. 


W. & J. SLOANE 


ARE OFFERING A SUPERB COLLECTION OF 


Tiger, Leopard, Bear, 


AND OTHER 


FuR RUGS. 


ALSO A SPLENDID ASSORTMENT OF 


ORIENTAL RUGS, 


INCLUDING MANY FINE EXAMPLES OF 


EASTERN ART. 


BROADWAY, 


RIGHTEENTH & NINETEENTH ST5., 


NEW YORK. 


Our American Homes a an How to Furnish Them, 


FURNITURE 


R. 7, fT orner 
& Co, 





NEW YORK. 


NEW and comprehensive 

and well-assorted stock 

of Furniture. Medium quality 

goods, as well as those of the 

most costly and recherché de- 

scription, will be found in un- 

limited variety, all marked on 

a reasonable basis of profit, 
x Cj] and beyond competition. 











Special attention to Inquiries from any part of the country. 





R. J. HORNER & CO., 


Furniture Makers and Importers, 


61-63-65 West Twenty-Third Street, New York. 





61-63-65 West 28d St, | 








GAS ENGINES 


FOR MARINE PURPOSES A SPECIALTY. 
Simple — Safe — Economical. 
THE ONLY ENGINE FIT FOR A LAUNCH 


A Marvel of Ingenuity and Utility. 


This cut shows the small space occupied by the engine, giving double the seatiy 
capacity of a launch fitted with any other power. Requires no government license, 
engineer. No coal or water used. No dust, no dirt, no ashes. No better proof of t 
success of our new motor can be required than the praise we have received from yac 
owners and gentlemen owning seaside and lakeside summer residences who have oy 
Launches, 

Only Three Minutes Required to Get Under Headway. 


The  Sellowing sail and steam yachts are now using our Launches: 

* Lago onda,” J. C. Hoagland, owner. ‘* Nereid,”’ F. L. Osgood, owner. 
7 Corsair,’ . P. Morgan, owner. ‘* Dauntless,” C. H. Colt, owner. 
** Tillie,”  H. Starbuck, owner. ** Daring,”’ Jacob Lorrilard, owner. 

* Orienta,” j. A. Bostwick, owner. “* Radha,” J. M. Seymour, owner. 
“* Viking,” late Sam’l J. Tilden, owner. No Name, F. D. Hughes, owner. 
bes Talisman,” . W. Slater, owner. No Name, C. H. Osgood, owner. 
** Lookout,”’ U. S. Fish Comm’r, owner. “* Helen,” C. D. Middleton, owner. 
“* Norma,”’ H. Daniels, owner. 


SEND STAMP FOR CATALOGUE. 


Gas Engine and Power Company 


I3Ist Street and Brook Avenue, 


NEW YORK CITY. 

















HIS SOCIAL SCENE represents the effect obtained } 

using the IMPERIAL BURNER FOR KEROSENE LAMA 

The drilliancy from this light is only equaled by the electti 

light. Jf you will purchase one of these lamps with th 

IMPERIAL BuRNER, and are not perfectly satisfied, you /am 
your money returned, 


Inspection is invited of a most superb assortment of Im 


| ported Lamps in Faience, Bronze and Dresden ware, neve 


equaled or seen before. 


BENNETT B. SCHNEIDER, 
37 Park Place, New York, 
Where you can judge the light from lamps in us 














NITED 


VIVAL... SD Onli 
CCIDENT— / 


ssociafion 


) 


“Fe ast = 

















= S—— 


E FIRST~TI HE [ARGEST= ~THE E BEST ~ 























"THREE SUPERB HOLIDAY BOOKS. 


JUST PUBLISHED. 
I. SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER. Illustrated by Abbey. 


She Stoops to Conquer ; or, The Mistakes of a Night. A(Comedy. By Dr.Go.tpsmirH. With Ten Full-page Photogravur 
reproductions on separate plates; many process reproductions and wood engravings, from drawings by EDWIN A. Appry, 
Decorations by ALFRED Parsons. Introduction by Austin Dosson. Folio, illuminated leather, gilt edges, $20.00 (Zn a box) 


“Since the publication of ‘ Herrick’s Poems,’ illustrated by Mr. Abbey, there has appeared no work of high art and litefary interest tg 
compare with this edition of ‘She Stoops to Conquer.’ Never was the comedy more beautifully set or more charmingly played : the actors 
as embodied by the artist, have had the rare advantage of walking a stage managed by Mr. Dobson in his Introduction and Envoi, anj 
surrounded by scenes painted by Mr. Parsons in his head pieces, etc. Mr. Abbey, in his branch of his art, stands quite alone; he is th 
founder of a school of black-and-white drawing, and in his representations of the dramatzs persone of this play he appears at his bes, 
The correctness and minuteness of detail in costume and in furniture, for which he is so justly famous, are particularly noticeable in My 


Abbey’s mountings of this play. It may be added that the text of the first printed edition of the comedy has been followed carefully 
throughout.” 


Il. HAPPY HUNTING-GROUNDS. By W. Hamilton Gibson. 


Happy Hunting-Grounds. A Tribute to the Woods and Fields. By W. Hamitton Grsson, author of “Pastoral Days, 
“ Highways and By-ways,” etc. Illustrated by the author. Quarto, illuminated cloth, gilt edges, $7.50. (lu a box.) To be 
ready about December roth. 


“A winter talk with Mr. Gibson, who knows nature so thoroughly well, loves and appreciates it in every season, and has the power to 
paint it both with pen and brush, cannot fail to delight every one. Mr. Gibson here excels himself in the artistic delicacy of his drawings 
and the poetic quality of the accompanying letter-press.” 


“Mr. Gibson possesses a style that is full of felicities. . . . Inhis studies of life and country manners he is a very agreeable and 
amusing companion. Not seldom he reminds us of Thoreau and of Hawthorne.”—Saturday Review, London. 


TTI HOME FAIRIES AND HEART FLOWERS. 


Twenty Studies of Children’s Heads. With floral embellishments, head and tail pieces, initial letters, etc., by FRANK FRENCH. 
With poems by MARGARET E, SANGSTER. Quarto, illuminated cloth, $6.00. (/z a box.) 


“Mr. Frank French and Mrs. M. E. Sangster have combined to illustrate by drawings and verses the affectionate relationship betwee 
the buds of the fields and the blossoms of the household. Mr. French has succeeded in engraving a series of heads of typical children with 
rare and delicate skill, each strongly suggestive of the flower it symbolizes. The volume, on its fine paper, with its clear type, its full-page 


illustrations of baby faces, and its head pieces and tail pieces of stray blossoms and clinging vines, will make a most valuable contribution to 
the universal language of flowers.’ 


Published by HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 


* The above works are for sale by all booksellers, or will be sent by HARPER & BroTueERrs, postpaid, to any part of the United States and Canada, on receipt of the price, 
Hanon’ s CATALOGUE sent on receipt of Ten Cents in stamps for postage. 


4/ HRISTMAS is coming, and the time to make up our minds as to what our 

y gifts shall be is here already. A_ year’s subscription to a magazine like 

“The Century” is a very satisfactory present, for it is a reminder of the 

donor twelve times a year. The programme of “ Zhe Century” for 188 

presents some very attractive features. Everybody is reading “The Life of 

Lincoln ;” Frank R. Stockton’s new novel, “The Hundredth Man,” is just 

commencing ; George W. Cable begins a novelette in January, and these are 

only a few af the attractions. Four dollars pays fora year’s subscription, and 

for $10, can be had a@ year’s subscription and the four bound volumes for 

the past two years—quite a library in itself. If you know of a household 

where there are children which is without “S¢. Nzcholas Magazzne,” no better gift can be thought of 

than a year's subscription ($3.00) to this periodical. Or a single copy of the Christmas number 

(25 cents), is a handsome present in itself. The bound volume (in two parts) of the past year costs 

$4.00. A very attractive book for old and young is “S¢. zcholas Songs,” containing original music 

by leading composers (the words from “.S¢. cholas Magazine”), beautifully illustrated, and costing 

$2.00. “Zhe Boys’ Book of Sports” is just out—a book which every boy should have who loves, of 

should learn to love, out-door life. We have also a charming volume for little folks, called “Baby 

World ;”—in the new binding, Japanese paper, it costs $1.00. A magnificent book for a man who 1s 

fond of shooting or fishing is “Sport with Gun and Rod,” containing about fifty separate articles by 

experts, with several hundred illustrations. There are a few copies left of the edztzon de luxe, at from 

$10.00 to $18.00, according to binding. The trade edition costs $4.00. We are glad to send ow 
illustrated 24-page catalogue to all who wish it, and we would suggest 
that the buyers of Christmas books examine our publications in the 
stores. Subscriptions for the magazines can be sent to us or to dealers 


everywhere. The Century Co., 33 East 17th Street, New York 8 tN weal 
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sic 
mu She: I SEE, JACK, YOU ARE AGAIN BUILDING CASTLES IN SPAIN. 


He: OH NO, MY DEAR; ONLY SURVEYING MY GROUNDS IN Java. 
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“While there’s Life there’s Hope.” 
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Published every Thursday, $5 a year in advance, postage free. 
Single copies, 10 cents. Back numbers can be had by applying 
to this office. Vol. I., $1.50 per number ;-Vol. II., 25 cents per 
number ; Vol. III., IV., V. and VII. at regular rates. 

Rejected contributions will be destroyed unless accompanied by 
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HRISTMAS is here— or at least if it is not absolutely 
here yet, it is well along on the way, and forehanded 
people are preparing for it. 

Don't make too many preparations. Take the great festi- 
val with as much moderation as you can command. Don’t 
keep yourself poor for the next six months by giving hand- 
some presents to your rich relations. Don’t attempt to make 
a vain show. Don’t measure your gifts by your feelings — 
without some reference to your means, and don’t be satisfied 
with having done your duty. Do your duty, the whole of it, 
if you can, by all means, but have some fun, too. 

There isn’t enough Christmas fun. Too much of human 
effort is invested in keeping one’s end up, and too little in af- 


fectionate, sympathetic hilarity. Mr. Charles Dudley Warner | 
expresses sentiments to these effects in the current number | 
| heat of ascrimmage, Wallace hit Hodge full in the eye. 


° - ‘ ~ | the attack, catching Wallace squarely in the face with his gloveless knuckles. 
and is glad of the chance to give this supplementary council 


of Harper’s Magazzne, and LIFE is very much of his opinion, 


in time for it to be of practical benefit. 
But do try to have fun. 
having fun is itself a blessed indication that your soul is not 
all husks yet; 
yourself, but must find accomplices ; and thirdly, because to 
exercise the faculties which come into play under the pressure 
of innocent enjoyment, helps to keep them active and to pre- 
vent their relapse into a torpid state. ‘‘ The desuetude of our 
capacity for enjoyment is far from innocuous,” a high author- 
ity might put it, but “all work and no play is bad for Jack,” 
is the common form of the truism, and has the advantage 
that we all know what it means. 
a * * 
S to the particular methods of having fun, LIFE intends 
to leave the choice of them to its readers; but if 
‘Christmas did not come so late in the season, it might feel 
compelled to warn them against the special brand of amuse- 
ment known as foot-ball. The late exhibition of this sport 
given by the Yale and Princeton elevens, has gone far to re- 
vive the impression that once prevailed that the game should 
only be played under the effectual supervision of Captain 








First, because the capacity for | 


second, because you cannot have it all by | 





| “Williams, or Inspector Byrnes, with ani of a proper weight, 


and strictly according to the Marquis of Queensbury’s benefi- 
cent rules. It was asserted that the rules of the game had 
been so amended as to transform it from a rude and boister- 
ous sport to a comparative lamblike diversion. Upon this 
understanding, Harvard College this year removed its boy- 
cott, and allowed its young gentlemen to punt their brown 
leather bag in intercollegiate disputes. However the Cam- 
bridge men may play, it is certain that when the contest is 
between the Dwight’s Congregational team from New Haven, 
and the interesting group of young Calvinists put into the 
field by Dr. McCosh, blood may be relied upon to flow and 
eyes to be blackened. A description in the New York Zimes 
of one interesting passage in the game on Thanksgiving Day, 
reads as follows: 

The “ slugging ”’ in this half of the game was reckless. A person standing 
two-thirds of the length of the ground away from the players could hear the 
spat, spat of fists on faces constantly. One Princeton man on the rush line 
threw down the man opposite him, and deliberately tried to kick him on the 
head. Fortunately, the Yale man dodged, or the Princeton man might to-day 
have been in jail. Jumping with both knees on a man’s face appeared to be a 
favorite amusement among the players, and frequently men stopped to kick 


one another’s shins when the ball was in another part of the field. Watkinson, 
of Yale, got his finger broken during this half, but refused to stop playing. 


Another incident on which most of the daily ead 


| comment is thus described in the Sua: 


The play thus far had been skillful, but violent. Every one was looking 
for a free fight, for it was an open secret that the rivalry between the two teams 
amounted to partisan hostility. H. Hodge, of Princeton, and Wallace, of Yale. 
had sparred with each other rather roughly all along, when suddenly, in the 
Hodge returned 


Then the men lowered their heads like mad bulls and butted, striking, mean- 
time, right and left. Wallace appeared first to know when he had enough, and 
he backed away from Hodge. 

o* * * 


IFE has no desire to run any needless risk by denying 

to Messrs. Hodge and Wallace that meed of respect 
which it has always yielded to Professor Sullivan and others 
of “the fancy;” but, gentlemen, is this foot-ball ? Wouldn't 
mighty Edwards have stamped his mighty heel pretty deep 
into Princeton mud if these kind of goings-on had been prev- 
alent in his time. We think he would. No doubt President 
Edwards would have reminded his young men that he who 
ruleth his own spirit is a greater man than an alderman. 
Princeton seems to have failed somewhat more conspicuously 
than Yale in this particular, but then Princeton had a bad 


| example of temper set to her lately, and that must be her 
| excuse. 


* * * 
NOTHER unpleasant rumor involving the comparative 
efficacy of the American head and foreign liquors 
comes from Mexico. If there is one thing more insidious 
than Mexican pulque, it isa Mexican libel. It is soon enough 
to believe this last one when it is proved. 








SOME OF OUR FRIENDS, 


AND WHAT THEY WOULD LIKE FOR CHRISTMAS. 
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THE GENEALOGICAL GHOST. 
A CHRISTMAS FIREWORK. 


ITH very few exceptions, the party 
which Mrs. Morehead had as- 
sembled at her house, was a fine 
old party of young people. By 
this I mean that, notwithstanding 
they were young, they were all of 
old family — or what passed for 
such. And everyone knows how 
much better that is than to be an 
old person belonging to a young 
family. 

Some reflection of this sort, or 


of Miss Minnie Vanvelsor—who, 
being only nineteen, was much 
below her lineage in years, and 
fortunately, as beautiful as she 
was lacking in antiquity — while 
she glanced around the brilliant 
.rooms. There was young, slim 
Oliver Spuytendyke —a rising 
leader of the German ;— Nicho- 
las Huppelpinner, the owner of 
such a lovely yacht, which has 
taken two or three cups, yet is 
not the least intoxicated by its 
success; and Dr. Slevinger, who is almost too aristo- 
cratic to practice —at least, until he finds some patients. 
Then there were the Misses 
Ootswarter, rich, accomplished 
and exclusive ; and Wouter Van 
Hobbenail, with whom Miss 
Minnie was chatting at the 
moment. Nothing was needed 

to make these people perfect, , 
except that the men should ap- “” 
pear in broad-brimmed hats, 
baggy knee-breeches and big- 
buckled shoes, with the long 
tobacco-pipes of their fore- 
fathers; and that the young 
ladies should wear the large 
hoops, the bodices and strange 
head-dresses of their female an- 
cestors. Still, that would have 
made an incongruity with the .2™ 
other guests, who were more of ~ 
the modern world; for instance, 

the Abercrombie Burrs, Bran- 
dendale, the son of a famous 
attorney; the opulent Garnetts, 

the two young Colts, the 
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- LIFE: 


Gilmartins and Grosiers, the Chutney Currys, and that young 
man of fastidious costume, Bellfield. 
The company, you see, was brilliant; and moreover, it was 


| imbued with the properly subdued gaiety of Christmas week | 


Imported mistletoe was hung here and there; although, of 


| course, everyone was too decorous to insist upon the tra- 
| ditional.perils and privileges of passing under it. There were 





rather a vague, pleasant feeling | 
. . . } 
to this effect, occupied the mind 





| 
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‘*aS PALE AND SOLEMN AS A GHOST.” 


imported ideas in the heads of the young people; imported 
coats and dresses clothed them; and imported wines awaited 
them at the supper-table. So, the circumstances were all 
satisfactory, until — 

‘] shall have the pleasure of the German with you, at the 
Patriarchs ?’’ Wouter Van Hobbenail was inquiring sweetly. 
At that instant Minnie Vanvelsor beheld the ‘form of James 
Bernard, lurking in a doorway near-by, and almost shud- 
dered. 

“Thanks, thanks — beholden — Mr. 
Yes, I’ll dance with you there, if you like.” 

Wouter was alarmed. “ Do you feel a draught, Miss Van- 
velsor ?” 

“No, its only — ” 

He followed the involuntary movement of her eyes, and 
caught sight of Bernard. “Ah,” he murmured signifi- 
cantly. “Did you ever notice,” he went on, resuming his 
usual dulcet, priggish manner, “ What a silent way Mr. Ber- 
nard has of coming around? There he is, now — as pale 
and solemn as a ghost.” 

“ Don't speak so!” cried Minnie, affecting fright. “How 
do you know he isn’t one?” Wouter smiled ; and, the next 
moment, his companion was as gay as ever. But presently 
she made an excuse to cross the room and speak with her aunt. 

That lady had just been saying 
to the eldest Miss Ootswarter, 
an ancient virgin whose discre- 
tion she trusted : “‘ Of course, you 
know, it’s impossible. Minnie 
never in the world could marry 
that man Bernard. He persists 
in being attentive, but — think 

| of it!—he’s a nobody. Worse 
than a nobody; for, besides not 

| being of family, he is merely an 
artist — painter.” 

“I know,” said Miss Ootswar- 
ter; “ Preposterous, isn’t it? 
Can’t you drive him off ?” 

“Oh, Minnie is quite of my 
way of thinking,” Miss Van- 
velsor’s aunt returned. “She 
has refused him once; but it 
seems to make no difference. 
Goodness gracious!” she added, 
“ what audacity! He’s here.” 

At the same instant Minnie 
reached her aunt’s side, her lovely 
gown making a rustle like the 
flutter of a startled bird. “I 


Van Hobbenail. 
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wanted to see you a moment,” said Minnie, and a brief whis- 
pering ensued between them, after which, “‘ Now, mind, he 
will make me talk with him, and perhaps dance with him; 
but it will be against my will. I tell you I'm afraid of him. 
Don’t lose sight of me too long.” Then the young girl rustled 
away again, lightly plying her fan, and spoke to a dear friend 
a little nearer the door where Bernard stood. 

The Morehead house was old-fashioned and spacious; 
several large rooms opening one into another were ranged 
upon the rectangle of a wide hall, 
whence a half-story stairway ran 
up to a landing in one corner, and 
then branched upward to the next 
floor. A throng of guests was 
moving about everywhere, and 
dancing had begun in the room at 
the hall’send. All at once Minnie 
Vanvelsor found herself talking 
with James Bernard, who had 
sprung upon her, as it were, on 
the threshold. In a moment he 
begged for a dance; and, as she 
could not well refuse — “Let us 
go through the hall,” he proposed, 
taking her arm under his. There 
was a crowd in the hall, however, 
and before she could demur he 
had drawn her away to where an 
arch under the stairway opened 
into a candle-lit conservatory. 

“Why not sit here a moment, 
till there are fewer dancers?” he 
suggested. 

Seeing a little bench beside the 
arch, she consented; but the star- 
tled bird did not appear at all 
afraid, now that she was in his 
clutches. On the contrary, it was 
he who was timid. “I’m afraid 
you are not a very ardent dancer,” 
said Minnie, slightly tossing her 
head. “Do you know that I 
might think it very odd for you to 
ask meto dance, and then make 
me subside to a mere conservatory 
chat?” 

“Perhaps it was a little strata- 
gem of mine,” Bernard replied, 
trying to look confident and clever. 

“If I thought that,” she answered, I would leave you at once.” 

“Miss Vanvelsor !” 


“ But no,” she continued ; since you have gotten up such a | 
wonderful stratagem, I’lljlet you go on and see what you can | 
| ing about it and asking me to have him? I wonder if I do 


make of*it.” 

“Have some pity on me,” he begged. “You know your 
aunt doesn’t want me to come to your house; and I have 
something to say ”— 





‘*tF YOU ARE GOING TO HAUNT ME, I SHALL RUN AWAY.” 


“But you mustn't have something to say,” she interrupted 
quickly. “ At least not anything about ”’— 

It was his turn. “ But it is precisely about that,” he in- 
sisted. “ Thisis no place for a declaration; but I have made 
mine before. Only I cannot believe that | am to be dis- 
missed simply because I am what is called a nobody — be- 
cause you are not personally acquainted with my ancestors. 
You spoke of the difference in our lives.” 

“Yes,” said Minnie, rising from the bench; “and if you're 
not careful, you will make a Still 
greater difference — one that can’t 
be healed.” She looked quite 
grave, but in an instant she 
laughed. “ This is too foolish, Mr. 
Bernard. If you are so desperate, 
go and smell the delightful per- 
fumes in that conservatory. What 
a delicious fate—to be buried in 
flowers!” 

“ Ah,” he sighed, “if I were to 
be buried in them, I should still 
haunt you.” 

“Oh!” Minnie exclaimed, think- 
ing again of what Wouter had 
said about Bernard’s ghostliness. 
And, in fact, his pallor seemed in 
keeping with that idea. “ Really,” 
she gasped, nervously, “I cannot 
stand this, Mr. Bernard. You 
don’t know how you disturb me. 
If you are going to haunt me, I 
shall run away, I shall!” 

Impulsively, and hardly knowing 
what she meant to do, she broke 
away from him to the stairs, and 
hastened up the first steps. She 

H felt faint, and thought of going to 
IV, the dressing-room for her vinai- 
\ __grette. But, instead of taking the 
turn to the left, she saw a door 
standing open from thejhalf land- 
ing into a large, quiet room dimly 
lighted by a couple of sconces and 
a flickering wood-fire at the far- 
ther end. “Ah, this is much bet- 
ter,” Minnie said to herself, and 
glided in. 

Finding the apartment quite 
empty, she drew a low chair 
up to the fire and seated herself. The faintness which had 
attacked her was already passing away. “But it is dread- 
fully impertinent of him,” she reflected. “Even if I do love 
—or if I should \ove him — what right has he to keep think- 





i! 


like him? But how can I? He is handsome and he’s 
bright; he paints good pictures, and they say he makes a 
nice little living by them. Yet.,he has only been once to 
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Newport, I believe; and we 

lo, #/ never see him at Lenox, or 

at Duckseater Park in Octo- 

ber, or at Fakewood in win- 

ter. He isn’t the sort of man that I 

expected I should fall in If he 

only wouldn’t be so pale, at times! 

Yet, perhaps that is my fault. -What 

was his family? No one seems to 

know. Oh, of course, he is impos- 

sible. But how funny ’”— she laughed, 

yet trembled — “to think of marry- 
ing a ghost!” 

While she was thus meditating, 

a low, nearly inaudible rumbling 

sound had accompanied her reve- 

rie. She began to notice it, and 

% fancied at first that it was the 

wind in the chim- 

ney; but soon she 

concluded that it 

came from the 

burning wood in 

the fireplace—for 

a wood-fire often 

murmurs in this 

way, as if the logs 

were talking to 

themselves, or 


under the genial 
influence of heat, 


were pouring 

forth drowsy 

confidential se- 

= ’ crets, long ago 

stored up in their fibres. She had hardly reached this de- 

cision, when she became aware that some one was actually 
speaking to her. 

“Good evening, my dear.” Those were the words; and 
they were uttered by a small old lady who had somehow en- 
tered and taken her place in a high-backed chair at the other 
side of the hearth. 

“I beg your pardon; I don’t think I know you,” said 
Minnie. 

“No, but I know you. I am Miss Castle. This used to 
be my house, you know; but I am not able to see company 
now, sol stay up here. Tell me, are any of the Spuyten- 
dykes at the party to-night ?” 

“Oh, yes. Oliver is here.” 

“The old butcher, you mean, I suppose,” Miss Castle 
rejoined. ‘“ He used to have a market in Maiden Lane. Or 
is it his son?” 

“ Why, I don’t know what you mean!” exclaimed Minnie. 
“ He is not a butcher.” 

“Don’t tell me/” retorted Miss Castle. “I know them 
all. Now, there are the Ootswarters, who kept a little ship- 
chandlery shop. And the Grosiers—you know what /heir 





name comes from? Grocers, of course ; small corner-grocers. 
But, since then, they have gone into corner-lots — which is an 
improvement.” 

Minnie was surprised. She looked narrowly at her new 
acquaintance, to see if there were anything uncanny or unbal- 
anced about her. But Miss Castle appeared perfectly sane 
and composed. : 

“Let me see, continued the old lady, ‘I think the young 
Colts were to come to-night. Their ancestors were horse- 
dealers —very shrewd, but not quite honorable. The Chut- 
ney Currys, too ; they dealt in salt-fish and other pickles, and 
finally built up a flourishing sauce business. Well, well, aris- 
tocracy is a great thing !” 

“1 don’t see,” Minnie objected, “ why you should dwell on 
these, old forgotten circumstances, when people have out- 
grown them, and some of the descendants are very distin- 
guished and swell.” 

“They have a right to be so if they have ‘earned it, and if 
they are good,” Miss Castle admitted. “It is pleasant to see 
the young folks having a good time. But they must not put 
on too many airs. I suppose Bellfield is down-stairs. He 
dresses elegantly; and that is natural, because his grand- 
father was a journeyman tailor and used to repair my 
brother’s clothes. He mended them nicely.” 

“TI can’t believe it!” Minnie declared. ‘“ Why, Bellfield 
belongs to one of our own very best families, ever so rich; 
and they have quantities of prominent men among them. 
I would just like to know what you have to say of the Van 
Hobbenails.”” 

“Oh, they were’ja bad set,” said Miss Castle promptly. 

“They smuggled and they cheated, and traded with 
pirates. I don’t know what else they didn’t do that was 
wicked. But you mustn’t be too severe with the young gen- 
eration, of course.” 

Here Minnie sprang up indignantly. “ How can you go on 
so?” she demanded. “I know that Wouter is a charming 
fellow, and his family were all respectable, and my aunt 
means to have me marry him. That just shows the absurd- 
ity of what you have told me.” Then, struck with a sarcas- 
tic notion, she inquired : ‘“‘ Would you like to say something 
against James Bernard, too?” 

“ Bernard?” repeated the old lady. 
name at all.” 

Miss Vanvelsor laughed scornfully. ‘ Oh, then 4e must 
be an aristocrat indeed!” It appeared to her high time to 
escape from so disagreeable a ¢éte-a-téte, and she started to 
leave the room ; but, as a parting shot, she announced: “ I’m 
afraid you're a spiteful old maid, and I don’t believe a word 
you have said!” 

“Indeed ?” cried Miss Castle, bristling. She rose, majesti- 
cally. “ Very well, then. Your own great-great-grandfather 
Vanvelsor laid the foundation of your fortune in the rag and 
bottle business. And, if you don’t believe me, I will ask the 
whole company to step in here, that you may see them. 

Instantly, Minnie found her path to the door blocked by a 
rout of the strangest looking individuals, who came from she 
knew not where, and filled the room. They were dressed in 


“T don’t know his 
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‘“MINNIE RECOILED FROM HIM, AND GAVE A SCREAM.’ 
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all manner of attire; some in rags, others more respectable, 
and rather pompous ; but all of them ill-mannered and nearly 
all smelling of old clothes. There were the butcher in his 
apron, the ship-chandler, the small grocer, the fast-looking 
horse-trader. There were laborers, coachmen — the pro- 
genitors of the Abercrombie Burrs and the Garnetts — and 
menials. A few were modest and intelligent in demeanor ; 
but one snuffy old wretch, with a big bag full of rags and 
bottles, advanced toward Minnie Vanvelsor to claim a kiss. 
“My dear, dear great-great-grandchild!” he exclaimed, affec- 
tionately. 

Minnie recoiled from him, and gave a scream. In response 
to that cry, Mrs. Morehead appeared at the door, followed by 
Spuytendyke, Van Hobbenail, and a number of the guests 
from below, including Bernard. 

“What does this mean? What is all this rabble?” Van 
Hobbenail inquired, his voice quivering with lofty indigna- 
tion. 

The figure of a mean, crafty-looking little man — more like 
a mummy than a human creature—rushed forward and 
attempted to embrace him. “Wouter, my boy, don’t you 
know your own great grandfather ?” was ejaculated from the 
withered lips. 

“No, I don’t,” Wouter answered sullenly, dodging the old 
fellow.. It was the first time that he had been known to 
ignore his descent. 

The ancient Van Hobbenail disappeared in sheer mortifi- 
cation; vanishing, so it 


seemed, through the wall. 
Others of the motley 


crowd, however, hear- 
ing the names of some 
of the group near the 
threshold, failed to recog- 
nize their offspring; and 
the Misses Ootswarter 
were greatly chagrined 
that the old people whom 
Miss Castle pointed out 
to them as their ances- 
tors, should refuse to ac- 
knowledge them. Every 
one was greatly agitated, 
one way or another, ex- 
cept Bernard, who, being 
ignored by the modern 
crowd and by the antique 
contingent, stood calmly 
looking on as at a show. 
There was a great hub- 
bub, and old Vanvelsor 
declaimed pathetically up- 
on the ingratitude of his 
great-great - great-grand- 
daughter, to a sympathiz- 
ing group of uncouthly 
clad fossils. But Mrs. 





‘AND JUST TO THINK THAT, FOR A LITTLE WHILE, I ALMOST 


FANCIED you WERE A GHOST.” 


“LIFE * 


Morehead, the hostess, had called to the servants to bring 
more lights. They entered with lamps and candles; and, to 
the astonishment of the regular invited guests, Miss Castle 
and all her associates instantly disappeared. Where they had 
gone to no one could conceive, until Mrs. Morehead spoke. 

“Twill explain,” said she. ‘“ This room has been haunted 
before, though I never saw it so thoroughly haunted until to- 
night. Miss Castle was my great uncle’s sister, and she had 
a mania for genealogy. This was my great uncle’s room, and 
she comes here now and then in spirit to revive the past. It 
is a source of much annoyance to us, but I hope you will all 
forget the contretemps. My great uncle, as you know, was a 
physician of high standing, and used to keep a skeleton up 
here; so, in fun, we call it the skeleton closet. But it is 
usually locked. I can’t imagine how it came to be open 
to-night.” 

Spuytendyke had a sudden inspiration, which never re- 
visited him during his after life. 

“Some one,” he declared aloud, “ must have opened it with 
a skeleton key.” 

“But, I assure you,” Mrs. Morehead resumed, looking 
around upon the guests with her most fascinating smile, “what 
you have seen is a mere illusion. Those people were only 
phantoms.” 

Everybody went away satisfied, and it was extremely 
difficult to get from most of them any connected account of 
what had happened. Some laughed and said it was a 
silly story, others that it 
was a mere accident; 
still, others were silent, 
and changed the conver- 
sation. 

Only Bernard and Min- 
nie Vanvelsor compared 
notes candidly. At the 
moment of enlightenment 
she had found herself 
instinctively clinging to his 
arm for protection. And 
later, when he had taken 
the new studio apartment 
where they were to live 
after the honeymoon, she 
said to him: “I honestly 
thought those apparitions 
were real. Perhaps it was 
because I had been so 
brought up among ghosts 
of old families that I 
couldn’t tell the difference. 
And just to think that, for 
a little while, I almost 
fancied you were a ghost. 
But you’re not, are you? 
not a genealogical ghost, 
anyway !” 

G. P. Lathrop 
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Y neat iron railings eleven feet high 
Enclosed are two patches of turf and of sky ; 
Nor a bust nor a statue is seen anywhere, 
And yet they have christened it ‘‘ Stuyvesant Square.” 


There the” houses seem beefsteaks — red flesh and white fat — 
Nbeif” € Stemer Save one that's turned into a bachelor’s flat. 

While the fountains are fine and the flower-beds raré 

In the pleasant seclusion of Stuyvesant Square. 


But the air is delightful and coy as a nun, 
And even the benches delight in the sun. 
As for salt-ladened breezes, what breezes compare 
With those you encounter on Stuyvesant Square? 


Years ago, years ago, ere my brow had grown scarred, 
With feelings of pleasure I read on a card : 
‘* At home, Thursday morning ;” the date? I declare 
I only remember ’twas Stuyvesant Square. 


Well, I went there ; I met her — was wholly entranced 
As much by her smiles as the way her eyes danced ; 
We'd the jolliest time in a ¢éte-d-téte chair 

Of any that morning on Stuyvesant Square. 


No longer I chuckled the coffee-maid’s chin ; 
Resigned from the club at the ‘‘ Admiral Lynn ;” 
Sent myself d2//ets-doux, that exhorted ‘‘ Beware !”’ 
Supposed to be posted in Stuyvesant Square. 





How at midnight I paced on the sidewalk below 
Her little chintz curtain, not minding the snow ; 
While the watch, with his staff and his lantern, would stare 
And then bid me hurry from Stuyvesant Square ! 


How I dreamt that one night as we dallied at chess, 
The world had seemed larger for one little 
«ec yes 5 ” 
I had won and we’d fled to the candle-light’s glare 
At the rail of St. George’s on Stuyvesant Square! 


Well, she married a ‘‘ million,” who dealt in 
cough-drops, 
Some patent concoction of squills and of hops. 
Lie 7 But I knew in her heart she desired to spare 
Abst '€ emer 
iii ) The fellow she jilted on Stuyvesant Square. 
But the prompter’s bell jingles ; the actor his say 
Has said in his stilted and ignorant way ; 
Forgive him : of course, ev'ry stranger don’t care 
To revel as he does in Stuyvesant Square. 


De Witt Sterry. 





SATURN, WITH ITS RECENT IMPROVEMENTS. 


FROM A VIEW TAKEN BY LIFE’S SPECIAL PHOTOGRAPHER, NOW RESIDING IN A SUBURB OF THE PLANET. 


NIGHT AND MORNING. 
NOT BY THORWALDSEN, 
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EVERY CLOUD HAS A SILVER LINING. 


Mr. J. Is *“‘ TIRED” AGAIN, 


Mrs. J. (proud of her descent and the sobriety of her family): THANK GOD, HE’S NOT A BLOOD-RELATION | 








A WASTE OF TIME. 


ERMAN: Why don’t you Americans drink beer as we 
do? 
YOUNG AMERICA: How’s that? 
GERMAN : Sip it slowly, and take half or three quarters of 
an hour toa glass. 
YOUNG AMERICA (wth disgust): It would take all night 
to get full. 








| 
STANDING JOKE. | 

O stand well in the eyes of the ladies, it is only neces- 
sary to give them your seat in a street car. | 
| 





HILE the editor is up-stairs writing an article in which | “6 
he “points with pride” to the paper’s circulation, | 


THE GAISLELESS BOY. 


HILE walking, at church, up the aisle, 
The deacon, one day, caused a smaisle, 
For some bad, naughty boy 
(Whom the Lord will destroy), 
Chalked ‘‘ Lorillard’s plug” on his taisle ! 





HY is it the lowest scandals seem to obtain among 
people who live in the highest circles ? 





AS the word he-ll changed to she-ol with a view 
toward obtaining the correct gender? 





LL flesh is grass,” they say, but how about a wooden- 
headed man with a marble brow, an iron will, and 


the business manager is down-stairs “ viewing it with alarm.” ' a stony heart. Go to, and if you can’t go two, go one. 
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HE MET THE QUESTION. 


LD MRS. BREWSTER: John, here’s suthin’ I don't 
understand. The paper says: “ The last seen of the 
defaulter was in Victoria, B.C.” What does B. C. mean? 
OLD MR. BREWSTER: Why, before Christ. 
OLD Mrs. BREWSTER: But the paper says he didn't steal 
the money until day before yesterday. 
OLD Mr. BREWSTER: Samanthy, you shouldn’t believe 
all you read in the newspapers. They never get things right. 


E would not go so far as to say that Queen Victoria 
is fat, but it’s an indubitable fact that a large throne 
fits her the best. 


STILL THEY COME. 


rz ULLO, Ward, come up to the boarding-house, and 
I'll introduce you to a nice young lady. Gad, she 
is nice! Never jokes, either.” 
“No, Charley, I wont come up. 
do with these jest-not-belles.” 


I don’t want anything to 


A FEW PAGES OF UNWRITTEN HISTORY, 


te disadvantages of being the first man have never been 

fairly pointed out to acarping progeny which has seen 
fit to heap abuse upon a man whose virtues and sterling inde- 
pendence, if not his martyr qualities, should commend him to 
respectful consideration. 

The boyhood of Adam the First, has never been illumined 
by the torch of History. Unlike the Father of our country, 
the Father of us all lacks the illumination which a Lossing 
with an electric brilliancy of imagination could bestow. We 
miss also the gay pre-natal pictures and descriptions in which 
Dickens delighted, and we mourn the loss of a solicitous Bos- 
well or a windy Pepys to preserve for us the Consensus of 
Opinion as to the personal beauties and howling avoirdupois 
of the infant phenomenon. Pursuing a course of inductive 
deduction, however, we are able to arrive at the following 
meagre, but truthful narrative of this great personage : 

In his childhood he manifested signs of abnormal precocity, 
among which was aspirit of lofty independence, and an aver- 
sion to the accepted formalities of the bottle and the nurse. 
From his earliest youth he had been thrown on his own re- 
sources, and in his capacities of cook, nurse, and bottle-washer 
in ordinary, he had developed rare qualities of vigor and self- 
reliance. 

As a boy, it was noticed that he held aloof from the com- 
panionship of others, and was sadly deficient in the bump 
of Sociability. The merriest games he had were those 
which he played with himself, and it was pitiful to see the 
keen spirit with which he sought to catch himself at “tag,” 
orengage his numerous identities ina game of “ hide-and- 
seek.” As his own father, he reproved himself sternly for 
his unsociable spirit, but his efforts as a son to obey his advice 
as a father, led him into hopeless confusion. In this exist- 
ence he passed the tender years preparatory to manhood. 
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As a young man, it was a matter of notice and comment, 
that his tastes were fast and extravagant ; but his vices were 
generally condoned on the plea of hereditary bias. He was 
constantly doing something startling in its bald originality, as, 
for instance, when, as a member of the first Club, he intro- 
duced the famous night-key episode, awakening himself from 
a profound slumber to let himself in at the front door merely 
because he couldn’t find the key-hole. 

His favorite games at the Club were solitaire and poker, 
with strong tendencies to the “Jack-pot” element. He 
always averred his delight in the fascinations of the latter, 
because, as he very logically argued, he was always sure to 
win, and even if he lost, the peculiar position of being his own 
creditor would be .a great advantage. He never became a 
politician, and,.although importuned by himself to run 
for political office, he resolutely resisted the invitation, for his 


‘| sensitive soul revolted from the dire necessity of defeating 


himself. His great hobby was letter-writing, and: his corres- 
pondence with himself marks an unique feature in this Wal- 
polian phase of his character. In these letters there exists a 
spirit of loneliness and social solitude in which there may be 
traced a yearning for another sphere of life and action. He 
was beginning to realize one of the most solemn truths of 
human history, viz., that a man can’t stay with himself always, 
and so it was one of the happiest days of his life when he lost 
a rib, and found a wife. 

His history from that day on is too-well known to need 


elaboration here. 
Ff. £., Jr. 





OLONEL INGERSOLL thinks that no man should have 

more land than he can use. The time will come when 

the Colonel wont want any land at all, but oh, how he will 
long for water! 





EVERYTHING GOES. 


66 ITTLE BOY,” said an old gentleman in lower Broad- 
way, “why do you cry so bitterly?” 
“* Cause I jest lost fifty cents.” 
“Did you drop it down a coal-hole?” 
“Wuss’n that. I lost it over in de bucket shop speckerla- 
tin’ in St. Paul.” 





PATHETIC. 


HE was seventeen, bewitching, and her beauty had no peer ; 

Was an heiress in the millions. Parents dead (so none to fear), 
And she hinted very sweetly that she wished I’d share her lot ; 
And no doubt you wonder why I didn’t wed her on the spot — 


I was married ! 
LE. W. 





ONCE WAS ENOUGH. 


AGISTRATE (¢o complainant): You say that the pris- 
oner struck you but once? 
COMPLAINANT : Yes, sir. 
MAGISTRATE (¢o prisoner): Why didn’t you strike him 
the second time ? 
PRISONER : I didn’t have to, yer Honor. 








THE CHRISTMAS PRAYER OF THE CRITIC. 
Y DEAR OLD SAINT NICHOLAS: I venture to write | 


An importunate letter before Christmas night, 
And beg that in kindness you won’t overlook 
The many good fellows who've written a book. 
When you.load up your sleigh with fine bonbons and toys, 
Just throw in a haversack full for the boys. 


There’s Howells, who holds that the writing of fiction 
Is only a juggling with elegant diction, 
That romance is dead, and sentiment silly, 
And only the commonplace worthy of ‘‘ Billy.” 
Well, bring for him over the Stygian river 
A blessing from Hugo, warm humor from Lever, 
Some pathos from Thackeray, genius from Poe, 
One fancy from Hawthorne to pad out a row 
Of clinical novels ; —a glimmer from Scott — 
Don’t spare in your giving, he needs the whole lot. 
And ship Henry James a similar hamper, 
With patent condensing verbosity damper. 
For the whole Boston School, with their culture and vanity, 
Provide an abundance of common humanity, 
And freely bestow it on Wendell and Grant, 
On Stimson and Wheelwright and Bates ;— and implant 
Some measure of kindness instead of disdain, 
And a little respect for the creeds that remain. 


Then whip up your reindeer and drive to this town 
Prepared to make happy our men of renown. 














THE PATHETIC SIDE, 
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Should any catastrophe break off a runner, 

Improve the occasion to ‘*‘ put up” with Bunner. 
Brander Matthews will give you a hearty, warm greeting 
Just leave him a plot as good as ‘‘ The Last Meeting,” 

But spice it a little with kindly affection. 

For cynical Fawcett’s intrusive inspection 
Display a new lot of elaborate fashions ; — 

He writes of our toggery, not of our passions. 

For Luska unravel some dark legal clues, 

And give him more portraits of typical Jews. 
The genius of Hawthorne is soaring and fine, 
Yet needs to be driven with ‘very tight line ; 

So harness his Pegasus fast to the World 

When out of their orbit his fancies are whirled. 
Let Bishop dispense ‘‘ Golden Justice” at par, 
And Lathrop still scintillate hitched to a Star. 

For Boyeson, Henderson, Bunce and DeKay 

Bring plots without number, and stories that pay. 


Then take a long jump to the Tennessee Mountains, 
Find Craddock a dreaming by ‘‘translucent ” fountains, 
And calling the moonlight ‘‘ quiescent, elusive, 
Unprescient, insistant, remonstrant, intrusive ;” 
And give her a primer of old English words 
As simple and sweet as the songs of our birds. 
If there’s anything left when you get farther West, 
Let Howe, out in Kansas, come in for the best. 
In the South Uncle Remus will greet you, and maybe 
You'll ask him to send us another ‘‘ Tar Baby.” 


Wherever you journey, o’er river and loch, 
Remember the writers, and 
Yours truly, 


Droch. 


THE OTHER SIDE, 
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RACE THE FEAST,” 
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T is always pleasant and instructive to take a little survey 
of the past year, as clergymen remark when they want an 
opportunity to say a few secular things of their own, not 
intended for publication; and in looking back over the dra- 
matic field of this city, there are many interesting points to 
be noticed. 

Above everything, I can’t help being wonderfully impressed 
with the unique and stupendous unselfishness of American 
managers and audiences, who, during the past year, have 
positively done everything they could to foster dramatic 
talent — foreign dramatic talent. 

In the laudable hope of extending assistance to less fortu- 
nate nations of the earth, Americans have seized upon foreign 
plays, good, bad and indifferent, and produce them; invited 
over foreign actors, strong and weak, savory and unsavory, 
and have generously vetoed nearly every native production, so 
that it could not by any possibility be given a respectable 
hearing. 

During the past year, Americans have welcomed at their 
theatres, Mme. Judic, Miss Rosina Vokes, Mrs. Langtry, Miss 
Fortescue, Miss Violet Cameron, Wilson Barrett, and opera- 
tic singers by the score. All that was necessary was for the 
new comer to have been extensively advertised, either by a 
parade of immorality or a parade of eccentricity. No other 
passport to American generosity is required. 

Whenever I read in the cable dispatches of the newspapers 
that Miss So-and-So has commenced divorce proceedings 
against Mr. So-and-So, or has been spicily behaving in a 
manner in which marriage and divorce have little to do, I 
know that the lady is coming to America. I know she will 


soon remark, “ How I love dear America!” I know that she 
I know that charming M. | 


will have suppers given to her. 
Depew has peen notified to resurrect one of his old speeches. 
I know that Thomas H. French—I beg pardon, I mean T. 
Henry French, is getting his perennial yacht ready to go down 
the bay. 

American managers have, as I said before, done all they 
could during the past year to foster foreign talent. Manager 
A. M. Palmer's production of “Jim, the Penman,” Lester 
Wallack and “Sophia,” the Aronsons and “ Erminie,” John 
Stetson and “The Mikado,” and “ Princess Ida,” manager J. 
C. Duff and more “ Mikado,” the Fourteenth Street Theatre 
and “The Scapegoat,” Niblo’s and “Theodora,” are just a 
few instances of the eagerness and success with which foreign 
plays are given. 

There has been one American comic opera produced during 
the past year, “ The Maid and the Moonshiner.” It was the 
deadest failure imaginable, and rightly so. No wonder 
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Americans go abroad for their librettos if they have to rely 
upon Hoyt to write them at home. 

Some American plays have been revived with success. 
That chaste little comedy, product of a refined mind, called 
“ The Rag Baby,” is always acceptable ; “The Bunch of Keys,” 
equally chaste and refined, is also much appreciated ; “‘ We, Us, 
& Co.,” “Oh! What a Night,” “Keep it Dark,” “Fun ina 
Photograph Gallery,” and so on, always draw certain audi- 
ences. These plays, we are asked to believe, are typically 
American. 

I hope not, though it’s none of my business. Managers 
produce this wretched, emasculated trash, because it is no 
trouble or expense to produce. No scenery is required, fools 
can take the principal parts, while the inanity of the text will 
always draw a certain class. ‘ 

And yet if managers could get this kind of stuff abroad, 
abroad they would go, so that they might put the magic word 
“imported ” on their programmes. They can’t get it abroad} 
though. The most dismal concert-hall in London would: de- 
cline to produce some of the “ musical extravaganzas” given 
in this city. ‘ 

Then we have had Dixey during the past year. Thank 
goodness that the year has passed, because it has taken 
“ Adonis” away from us. Puffed by preposterous advertise- 
ments, playing during hot summer months when few other 
theatres were open, Dixey jumped into prominence, which was 
subsequently very considerably reduced by a miserable failure 
in England. 

The good things of the past year have almost all been for- 
eign. Would that I could truthfully say otherwise, but I can’t. 
Perhaps next year may be better for American authors. The 
outlook is not cheerful, but it is not as dark as it has been. 

Alan Dale. 


HER ANSWER. 


N my right at a dinner sat Mollie, 
On my left there was little May Belle 
Who is always so sparkling and jolly, 
And who likes me, I fancy, quite well. 


The former somehow spoke of ages ; 

‘* Now, what would you take me to be?” 
I asked. She replied, ‘‘ Of life’s pages 

I suppose you have turned twenty-three. 


Miss Belle, on my left, was abstracted, 
And did not our words overhear, 
Nor knew she the answer expected 
As I whispered quite low in her ear, 


‘* And what would you take me for, Mary?” 
And then this small maiden perverse, 
From out of abstraction, quite wary, 
Responded, — ‘‘ For better or worse.” 
Samuel Williams Cooper. 





ATTI calls her visits to this country farewell visits, 
because she fares so well here. 
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CHRISTMAS EVE WITH WAX POTENTATES. 


IFE’S chum to potentates received so many cordial invitations to 
spend Christmas with so many crowned heads, that to avoid em- 
broiling Europe ina disastrous war by any display of partiality on his 
part, he compromised by visiting them all in their Eden Musee home. 
This business of being popular with potentates has its drawbacks, just 
as well as other hobbies of mankind. Because Mr. Field and I spend 
our time collecting Kings, Czars, Emperors and Dukes, is no reason 
why we should be considered as absolutely free from care. Mr. Field 
has frequently expressed much solicitude to me over the fact that a 
duke or two had managed to slip through the country 
without his giving him a dinner and a chip from the 
Andre statue, whilst I often find myself bound to con- 
sider the probable cost to Europe in blood and men 
and money, if by a thoughtless delay of mine at the 
Court of St. James, I should cause the Czar of Russia 
to take his soup cold. 

When my last Thursday’s mail brought invitations 
to me to break plum-pudding with seven Kings, three 
Queens, fourteen Emperors, a Czar, a Sultan and a 
Pshaw in as many separate places at one and the same 
time, I immediately cabled a circular letter to the 
crowned heads of the earth that the relations between 
Harvard, Yale and Princeton were so badly strained 
that my presence in this country was absolutely essen- 
tial to prevent a civil war of such magnitude that our 
magazines would have to be published for thirteen 
months after the day of judgment to do it justice. 
Realizing what a horrible thing this would be for the reading public, 
the potentates one and all replied that they would be with me in spirit 
any way, and added that if I didn’t mind sending my ghost out on a 
cold night, we would all meet at the Musee. It was the Czar of Russia 
who suggested that Christmas Eve be moved up three weeks so as to 
get the minutes of our meeting in this number of LIFE, and as Queen 
Victoria had no objection, if we’d agree not to ask for Christmas 
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presents, the mat- 
ter was settled, and 
December 2d was 
set for the festivi- 
ties. 

Every potentate 
in Christendom, 
from Pope Leo to 
the Chicago Anar- 
chists was there, 
except Alexander 


(‘& 


an. 


(}) of Bulgaria, who 


was down in the 
] composing - room 
| getting made over 
into his successor. 

As the clock struck 12, the glorious throng of rulers relaxed 
from their rigidstate attitudes and saluted the correspondent 
cordially. 

The Czar caused much amusement by splitting open the 
head of a sentry as the Emperor William walked in from the 
‘baptismal scene arm in arm with Napoleon III., who has been 
lying in state to crowded houses ever since the Musee opened. 

Emperor William was chaffing Bonaparte about laying off 
on a packing box covered with plush, trying to look imperially 
dead to the American public, to which Napoleon replied in 
kind, and set the assembly in roars, by telling the German 
potentate that if he thought he could do it any better, he’d 
better set up the bier himself next time. 

I endeavored to present the father of my country to the 
several crowned heads of my acquaintance, but that gentleman 
declined to have anything to do with my friends, devoting himself 
wholly to the pursuit of hanging up his truly Democratic stocking, 
forcibly expressing his disgust that the Eden Musee management, 
which goes in largely for appearances, only furnished stockings to its. 
subjects as far down as the ankles. 

‘* When the Father of his Country gets down to wearing umbrella 
covers instead of socks,” said the General, ‘‘the country is going to 
the dogs, and I’m not anxious to be knocked down to any potentates 
and have them throw my poverty in my face.” 

Somewhat embarrassed over the Jeffersonian 
simplicity of General Washington’s manner, I 
linked arms with the Czar and walked around 
the hall with him, stopping 
to intercede with Capt. 
Williams in behalf of 
Herr Wagner, who was 
trying to play one of his 
own compositions, and 
who was not, as Captain 














CAPTAIN WILLIAMS PRESERVES THE PEACE. 


- LIFE - 


Williams naturally thought, try- 
ing to break the peace. 

The Czar informed me confi- 
dentially that uneasy lay the foot 
that wore the autocratic boot, 
and that he attributed the whole 
Bulgarian crisis to his corns. He 
suffered so much that he finally 
had to take off his boots, dis- 
closing what I had never even 
suspected. 

The Czar is club-footed ! 

He was much mortified at the 
disclosure, and stated that he was 
never that way in private life. 
He attributed his affliction to the 
parsimony of the Musee people, 
who, he said, were too mean to 
give him feet. 

‘*Oh, well,” said the Pope, 
balancing himself on a rail, ** you 
think you’re in hard lines over 
those feet, don’t you? Your con- 
dition isn’t a circumstance alongside of mine. I haven’t any feet, 
either, and half the glory of a Pope is his toe.” 

‘*We're all in the same box,” remarked Mr. Cleveland, ‘‘on the 
foot question. They don’t even give me the satisfaction you get out 
of your broomstick limbs. Mine were made out of gas-pipe, and I 
have to sit up there all day long without even hinting that my pins 
are chock full of spiders.” 

‘* Let’s strike for better legs,” suggested Henry George, strolling in 
upon the party. 

‘* Yes,” replied the Emperor William, ‘‘let’s strike and get George 
some legs that’ll be some good the next time he runs for Mayor.” 

‘‘ Ting,” remarked the Pope, quietly. 

‘““If you were not a parson,” said the emperor, flushing up, ‘‘I’d 
shake every atom of sawdust out of your body for ringing your old 
church bell on me!” ; 

‘** He’s right there, Pope,” said the Infant King of Spain, who is too 


THE CZAR IS CLUB-FOOTED. 


young to be reverent; ‘ you’d 
better go outside and fulminate 
against that colored gentleman 
who wants two dollars more a 
week for having his head cut off. 
It’s the easiest work in the Vusee, 
and covetousness is a sin. Go 
down in the crypt and get up a 
Papal bull fight with yourself.” 
‘Or go jump into the Papal 
see and take a swim,” suggested 
the Czar. ‘‘It would be quite a 
freak to see an Italian in water.” 
**Don’t you do it, Mr. Pope,” 
said General Washington, cutting 
his initials on the Sultan’s knee. ‘‘ You just go organize yourself 
into a XIII. club and defy superstition.” 
Matters were getting so 
badly strained between the 
powers that I was about to 
interfere, when an unearthly 
yell came from the Queen 
Dowager of Spain. 
The King had thoughtlessly 
seated himself over the regis- 
ter, and the poor little thing 
had melted. 
The festivities were brought 
to an abrupt close by this 
untoward accident, and the 
potentates taking their places, 
once more congealed, and 
your special spook left the 
building. 
The remains of the baby 
King of Spain will be made 
over into a new head for Mrs. 
Langtry. 


A WEEK. 





Carlyle Smith. ‘* TING,” SAID THE POPE. 








A HEAVY LOSS. 


ROWN (¢o Robinson, whose mother-in-law has recently 
died): | was sorry to hear, Robinson, that you and 
your wife have recently sustained a heavy loss. 
ROBINSON (with feeling) : Yes, the old lady must have 
weighed over two hundred and fifty pounds. 





R. George W. Smalley’s visit to this country was of so 

brief a duration that his absence from England was 

not of a sufficiently disastrous nature to that country to be 
worth mentioning. 





IDNIGHT is called the whiching time of night, be- 
cause at that hour it is sometimes difficult to deter- 
mine which to do, go home or whoop it up larger, 





TAKING NO CHANCES. 
IFE: What time does the train start, dear ? 
HUSBAND: Five twenty, P. M. 
Wi1FeE: And what time is it now? . 
HUSBAND (consulting his Waterbury watch) : Nine, A. M. 
WIFE (anxiously): We had better be going. 





THE FIERY ORDEAL. 
I. 
N pottery my love was pleased to paint 
Designs that were exceeding rare and quaint ; 
And when she had them done as she desired, 
With neatness and dispatch the pots were fired. 


Il. 
‘* Love, I am but a vase of common clay — 
Design me as you will, I humbly pray !” 
The maiden fashioned me as she thought best, 
And then — why, I was fired with the rest. 
T. P. Sanborn. 





MAN is young as long as he pleases —and a woman, 
too, is young as long as she pleases, but she isn’t apt - 
to piease the majority of people after she is 30. 





a3 H°™ painfully thin young Mr. Rail is; and yet they 


tell me he is a famous athlete. What branch of 
athletics does he go in for?” 
“ PEDESTRIANISM, I fancy; his appearance always sug- 


gests to me a walking match. 
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MOONSHINELAND, 


SECTIONAL VIEW OF THE SANTA CLaus Toy Works, 
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THE RAILWAYS OF THE FUTURE. 


| ae 3 examine the accompanying map, then fancy yourself under- | 
going a Civil Service examination in A. D. 1986. How would you 
answer these questions ? 

(1) If a cross-eyed engineer should take the ‘‘Woodpile Limited” 
out of the Grand Central Depot at 9.13 A. M., Monday, where 
would he and his train be Wednesday, at 11.32 P. M.? 

(2) By what route would you ship a charlotte russe to Waukesha, 
Wis., or Minneapolis, Minn. 

The railways of 1986 will cover so much of the land that when the 
absent-minded servant is ‘‘in the garden a hanging up the clothes” 
she will frequently suspend her wash from the smoke-stack of the 
‘*Chicago Special ;” and so little of the back yard will remain private 
property that the chickens will be obliged to go to roost on the cow- 
catcher of the ‘‘ Duluth Accommodation.” The man who owns a piece 
of private property will enclose it with a high fence, and admit the 
public to view the curiosity at twenty-five cents a head. 200,000,000 of 
our best citizens will be obliged to do duty at the multitudinous 
crossings, flagging trains; while the balance of our population, in- 
cluding the President of the United States, will manipulate the 
switches. 

As for the noise attending the running of so many trains—well, it 
is supposed that, at that time, the approaching ocean tourist will ear 
the American continent twenty-seven hours before he sees it. People 
will retire to boiler foundries for a few moments of old-fashioned quiet. 

The trains will necessarily be run on such close connections that the 
untimely stopping of one will so disconcert the entire system as to 
cause a series of collisions extending north to the great lakes, south to 
the Gulf, and west to the Pacific. Trains will be obliged to run on 
schedule time, else the whole system will get so mixed that it will take 
eleven months to unravel the knot after each collision. 

Cow-catchers will be placed on the s#de of the train for protection at 
crossings, and all switchmen becoming abnormally, chronically and 
constitutionally cross-eyed will be pensioned and retired to the Cross- 
Eyed Old Men’s Home. 

In the event of war with a foreign power, the entire service— 
‘* specials,” ‘‘ locals,” ‘‘limiteds,” ‘‘lightnings,” ‘‘ fast mails,” ‘‘ ways,” 
‘*throughs,” ‘‘emigrants,” ‘‘accommodations,” and other trains will 
be kept running continuously, night as well as day, which will prevent 
the enemy from even getting a foothold on this continent. We will 
thus have_a navy on land, if we cannot have one on the water. In 
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@ --Larce Cirits 


@ --Smact Towns, 


RAILROAD MAP OF THE UNITED STATES—A, D. 1986. 


(All Trunk Lines). 
Where are you going, and how do you intend to get there? 


case the enemy should actually succeed in landing, all the smoking cars 
will be placed on the division covering the invaded territory. These 
cars will be -filled with our La Buzzard cigar smokers, and when the 
trains advance the enemy will take to their boats. 

It will be noticed that our map does not show any trace of the 
mountain ranges of to-day. Our American railways are waging a war 
with these mountains, and the tunnels, cuts and gradings of the next 
hundred years will reduce this land to a level. That’s all there is 
about it. The extra soil can be dumped into the canal. 

Wallace Peck. 
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UNITED STATES IN 1986. 
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SAVING GRACE. 


pp edad (at baptismal font): Name, please ? 

MOTHER (dady born abroad): Philip Ferdinand Chesterfield Ran- 
dolph y Livingstone. 

MINISTER (aside, to assistant): Mr. Kneeler, a little more water, 
please.—Puck. 


A STRANGER who was quietly looking over a water-power in a 
Western village was sought out by the Mayor, who said: 

‘*T hear you think of starting a factory ?” 

“ Yes. ” 

‘It’s a good place, and you'll find our people all right. 
put on any great amount of style, nor don’t aim to. Here’s a pair of 
suspenders I have worn for over forty years, though I’m worth fifty 
thousand dollars.” 


tory I wasthinking to locate here.”— Wall Street News. 


ried—there !” 
HusBanD: ‘‘No; a burnt child dreads the fire.”—/udge. 


HAD NOT THE PARDONING POWER. 


PRISON ATTENDANT : ‘‘So you don’t like the food here, eh ?” 

PRISONERS (¢ chorus): ‘‘ No, we don’t.” 

PRISON ATTENDANT: ‘' Well, if you don’t like what we give you 
inside these walls, you can go without.” 

PRISONER: ‘‘ You ain’t the governor of the State. 


You can’t turn 
us out.”—7%d Bits, 


+. PACKER'S = 
All-Fflealing Tar Soap. 





* CUTANEOUS CHARM. + 
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S N 
| peg ante beneficial to Infants and other persons 


with delicate skin. Used daily, they are potent fre- 
ventives of skin diseases, and also efficacious remedies in the 
treatment of such diseases. 
Packer’s Tar Soap—“ The Ladies’ Favorite.” 
tiseptic, Deodorant, Emollient. 


25 cents each. Druggists, Send for Pamphlet. 


THE PACKER MFG. CO., 100 Fulton Street, New York. 
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A vicar’s little daughter, on visiting another vicarage, asked: 
‘* What does your pa want a study for? He doesn’t smoke.—Chicago 
Living Church. * 


WHEN you hear a man boast that he has given his wife a check on 
her birthday, it may be well to inquire whether it was woolen stuff or 
only cheap calico.—Boston Transcript. 


LawYER A.: ‘‘ I’ve gained my case, old boy, and my client escapes 
the halter.” Lawyer B: ‘‘How did you do it?” A.: ‘*Now 
you ask me a hard one. The case had been given to the jury and 


| they had been out a couple of hours, when they sent in a communica- 


| ask a very trifling, irrelevant question, 


| fendant or assigned by the Government. 


tion asking for instructions. It turned out that they only wanted to 


They wished to know if the 
senior counsel for the defense, meaning me, was employed by the de- 
They were told that I was 
engaged by the defendant. Well, they returned to their room, and in 
less than three minutes they again came into court with a verdict ac- 
quitting my client on the ground of insanity. I never was so surprised 


| in my life."— Boston Transcript 


We don’t | 


IF there is anything that makes a man long for solitude it is to stand 


| and talk to a man whois breathing the aroma of several brands of 
| poor whisky into his face. 
“Ah! Um!” muttered the stranger; ‘‘ but it was a suspender fac- | 


A NEw cure for hydrophobia starts with twelve stalks of garlic. But 


| there is such a thing as being alittle too rough, even on hydro- 


ee : | phobia. 
WIFE: ‘ You haven’t been inside of a church since we were mar- 


Mopesty is a beautiful garb for maidens. — Yonkers Gazette. 
Of course, the weather being cold, they will want something 
war—— butthen, a sealskin sacque doesn’t destroy the effect of mod- 
esty at all. — Dansville Breeze. 


Mrs. CANDIDATE: Oh, I’m so glad the election is over, even 


, if you are beaten. 


| 





MR. CANDIDATE: Why, my love ? 

Mrs. CANDIDATE: Because, now I can tell the butcher just what 
I think of him for sending us tough steaks without fear of his voting 
against you. — Railway Advocate. 


AUTUMN TINTS. 


HE forest flamed with maples red 

Among the birch-trees golden, 
The frost-touched leaves danced in the breeze 

Athwart pines huge and olden. 


A maiden on the mountain side, 
Her heart thrilled with delight, 

Stood by her love and gazed upon 
That rare and glorious sight. 


She sighed and said, “Ah! Nature’s tints 
What artist could portray ! 

What cunning weaver makes the cloth 
That holds such tints, I pray !”’ 


Her lover made her choose a leaf 
Becoming her complexion. 
“Ah me!”’ she sighed, ‘‘a dress that hue 
Would simply be perfection !”’ 


hs, \ 


Short days elapsed when to her door 
In town a package came, 

Within —the autumn leaf she chose, 
A dress in hue the same. 


‘What loveliness! Whose art is this > 
It leaves naught to desire!” 

Lewando’s name upon the box 
Proclaimed the Champion Dyer. 





FEISGORS AT NVLLY) 


HAVING ON THEIR BEST CLOTHES AND A 
SHOWER COMING UP. 


OLD Lapy: 


you put de new umberil unner yo’ coat, en 


we'll mek out ter keep ‘em from spilin’, I | 


reckons. — Harfer's Bazaar. 


One of the greatest luxuries 


is a pure and fragrant Zot/et Powder. To our 
lady readers we recommend J. & E. ATKINSON’s 
Rose, White Rose, and Violet Powder. 


‘*TIs there a colored man around here who 
can beat a carpet ?" asked a citizen of a white- 
washer at the market yesterday. ‘‘I reckon 
dat pusson ober dar’ kin do it, sah.” ‘Is he 
a professidnal?” ‘‘ Yes, sah. He’s beat two 
groceries, three saloons an’ his wife, an’ I 
reckon he kin git away wid a ca’pet. — Detrott 
Free Fress. 


The monk of old, though stern and cold, 
As he raised his glass on high 

And viewed the wine with its sparkle and shine, 
Said: ‘t What for the world care I ? 

The pious may rave and never crave 
The juice of the grape or shrub, 

But there’s naught so fine to this palate of mine 
As the wine of the Private Club. 


‘Private Club! Private Club! 
Wherever I may be, 

Sparkling and bright in its amber light, 
The Private » Clubjfor m me!’ 





LIFE 
HIGH NOVELTIES 


‘SILKS and VELVETS, 


Old man, hit’s beginning to | 
rain. I'll put my skeart ober my bonnet, and | 


JAMES McCREERY & CO. 


invite an examination of a very 
large importation of High Nov- 
elties they have just received 
for Street, Dinner, Reception 
and Evening Costumes, Wraps, 
etc., which will be exhibited 
to-day. 


They also announce the dis- 


posal of the residue of their 
last season’s Importations of 
Rich Novelties in Silks and 
Velvets, both Black and Col- 


| ered, at less than one-half their | 
| original prices. 


Ladies desiring to 


oppor- 


James MoCreel 'y & C0., 


Broadway and 11th St. 





make | 

useful and valuable Christmas | 
| presents will find this an un- 
| usually advantageous 
| tunity. 


| [delicate skins. 


In Boston. Doctor: I think, Madam, 
that your daughter may recover, but the 
chances are very slight. 

MOTHER: Don't say that, doctor, it’s more 
than I can b-bear—and the tickets already 
bought for Joseph Cook’s lectures. —Tid-Bits. 


PRANG’S 
Hand-painted and Hand-decorated 


CHRISTMAS NOVELTIES 


ARE THE LATEST. 


oe 
BOvGUET* 


Oilet Soap; 


Established over 80 years. The largest a 

dest manufacturers of Toilet Soaps in America. 

Our Toilet Soaps of all kinds are acknowledged 
to be the most reliable, being absolutely pure, of 
high uniform standard, and exquisite delicacy of 
perfume. THE BEST for chapped hands and 
Sold eve 











rywhere 
COLGATE & CO. ‘NEW YORK. 











HEADQUARTERS FOR 
STRAIGHT WHISKIES, 
“OLD CROW” AND HERMITAGE, 
SOUR MASH. 


Sold absolutely pure, unsweetened, uncolored. 
Various ages. None sold less than four years old. 
Reliable for medical use. 

We have taken every barrel of Rye Whisky 
made at the Old Crow Distillery since January, 1872. 
Sole Agents for The Pleasant Valley Wine Co. 

Full lines of reliable Foreign Wines, Liquors and 
Segars. 


H.B. KIRK & CO., 


69 FULTON ST., BROADWAY ano 27TH ST., 
AND 9 WARREN STREET. 
ESTABLISHED 1853. 


LUNDBORG'S 


Perfume 


EDENIA » 
LUNDBORG'S 
Rhenish Cologne. 


corvrienrap. 


culeente HATS 


AND 
LADIES’ ROUND HATS. 


| 178 & 180 Fifth Ave., bet. 22d & 23d Sts., 


| 
| 


| 


and 181 Broadway, near Cortland St., 
NEW YORK. 


Palmer House, Chicago. 914 Chestnut St., Phila. 





ESSONS IN ART.—Classes in Oil and Water 
Color Painting, Drawing, and the various 
branches of Decorative Art. 
TWENTY-THIRD STREET. 
Circulars, giving full particulars, sent free. 


MRS. AMOS and MISS COOK. 





Nos. 


No. 36 EAST | 


THE .CELEBRATED | 


PIANOS - PIANOS 
Are at present and preferred by 
most the Leading 
popular. Artists. 


IKAKAVER 


LADIES’ TAILOR. 


HABIT MAKER and HATTER 
OF 
19 EAST 21etT STREET, 


NEW YORK, 


SOLicitTs an Ins 
tion of his Fall 
portations in 

Woolens and Fabrics 


Selected from Leading 
Manufacturers in Euro- 
pean markets. 
Desi: and Styles in 
Novelties certain to 
lease are now to be seen 
GC patrons and ladies who 
require a Perfect Fit 
and Strictly Tailor Made 
ackets, Coats, Gowns, 
etc., etc., for 
i House or 


Rivinc Hasits Mapg oF FAuttiess Fit. 





149 to 155 East 14th Street, New York. 





CROSBY’S VITALIZED PHOSPHITES. 


Strengthens the intellect, restores lost functions, builds up worn-out 
nerves, Y aang good digestion, cures all weaknesses and nervousness. 
56 W 


asTH Street, New York. 


For SaLz sy Drucoists, on Matt, $1.00, 
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SISSORS AT NvLLV§ 


THE NEW HOUSEKEEPER, 


‘6 HAT is the matter with my little wife ?” 
Her dainty head falls on his shoulder, and between the sobs that shake 
her slight frame, she says: 

‘“Wi-Will, I fe-feel so b-a-ad. I wanted to make some bi-bi-biscuit this noon, 
a-a-and got the wa-wa-water and s-a-a-l-t and ye-ye-yeast, but there’s something 
mi-mi-missing, and I can’t think wha-wha-what it is.” 

Mr. Youngman smiled quietly, and clasping his young wife to his watch pocket 
he placed his lips to her ear and whispered, ‘‘ Flour.” 








READING an anecdote about Brillat-Savarin’s invitation toa very meagre private 
dinner, where, in response to his host’s complacent invitation, ‘‘ When shall we 
repeat this little debauch ?” the epicure replied, ‘‘ Right now, if you please,” the 
historian was reminded of a little episode in the career of the Rev. Mr. Chasuble, 
an Episcopal clergyman of his acquaintance, who for some time presided over the 
religious services in one of our suburban towns. Chasuble was a good deal of a 
gourmet as well as a faithful pastor. One day he happened in at a parishioner’s 
house about dinner time, and weakly accepted an invitation to dinner. He found 
the table decorated with a sporadic dish here and there, with nothing that prom- 
ised the smallest satisfaction for either the appetite or the palate. 

‘Mr. Chasuble,” said the head of the house, ‘‘ will you offer our thanks for 
these viands ?” | 

‘I would be glad to accommodate you,” said the clergyman, “‘ but I haven’t got | 
the cheek!" — Boston Record. 


























A SERIES OF DISASTERS. 
TRAMP: Won't you help a poor man that lost his family by the Charleston 
earthquake ? | 
HOUSEKEEPER : Why, you are the same man that lost his family last year by | 
the Ohio River floods. 


TRAMP: I know it, mum, I am one of the most unfortunate gintleman on the | 
face of the earth. — Ex. 





A CHICAGO NIGHT PICTURE. } Suen o - i i ne 
- : 3 A , : ma. oy: RANDPA, DON’T YOU THINK SGIE MIGHT vHA 
HE came in very late, and while groping about in the dark delivered himself of | y ‘ » DONT AG 









the following : | WANT HER TO DO? 
“(Hic)—! (hic) —!! (hic) — !1!” Grandpa: YES, DEAR. WHAT LO YOU WANT NURSE TO DO? 
“Are you addressing such language to me, sir ?” demanded his wife from under | is : 

the bed clothes. | Small Boy: I WANT HER TO KISS YOU, GRANDPA, 
‘No, m’dear,” he said, ‘‘ I wash speakin’ t’ th’ coal scuttle.” — Zhe Sun. | 
































CHRISTMAS MORNING, 
“Oh Papa and Mamma! How good of you! And you have remembered the 
Lundborg Perfumes and Cologne that | asked you for, too! Oh! Oh! Oh!” 


Se oe. 

















Lundborg’s Perfume, Edenia. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Alpine Violet. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Lily of the Valley. 
Lundborg’s Rhenish Cologne. 
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LADIES’ TAILOR AND HABIT-MAKER TO H. i H. THE PRINCESS OF WALES, 
210 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. 





GEO. MATHER’S SONS | BOOKS MAKE THE BEST PRESENTS. 


HUMOUROUS MASTERPIECES FROM 

American Literature. Edited by Epwarp 'T. 

Mason. ‘lLhree vous rinted = = * Prose 

Masterpieces from ern Essayists.”” he editor covers 

60 JOHN STREET, N. : 3 with his selections American literature from the times of 
the first writings of Washington Irving to the present day. 


THIS PAPER IS PRINTED WITH OUR gral. 16mo, cloth extra, gilt top, $4.50 ; cloth, eae 753 


alf calf, extra, $7.50; full leather, in case, 


SPECIAL - LUFE- ec a 7 pa, Delightful volumes, full of rich surprises. Hartford | B L A rol "4 [ N G 


aC he THE PEARL SERIES. Selections from > Post. 

M EM N 6 vols., exquisitely printed, in 48mo, clot exible, each | 
A us . TS. 50 cents, Per set, put up in an attractive box, $3.00 ; full | PRESERVES AND SOFTENS THE LRATHER, FOR IT 
calf, in case, $10.00 CONTAINS NO SHELLAC OR ACID. 


EDEN: MUSEE, 23d St., bet. 5th & 6th Aves., I. Rertection. II, Wir anp Humor. III. Fancy. «HIGHEST AWARD, GOLD MEDAL, 
Open from 11 to 11. Sundays 1 to 11. IV. Love. V. Tue Poet’s GARDEN eamamege of Flowers). | AT THE NEW ORLEANS EXPOSITION. 
Just added : ben FaituH, Hops, anp Cuarity, the best gifts of | double tity, U other 
eaven. Bottle contains quan ° se no ‘. 
THE CHICAGO ANARCHISTS. ** Fresh, quaint, and attractive.’"—Chicago Tribune. GEO. H. WOOD & CO., Manufacturers, Boston. 
A great realistic Group. Daily Two Grand Concerts by the G P. PUTNAM’S SONS, oe : 
Prince Lichtenstein's Hungarian Band. 27 and 29 West 23d Street, New York, 
ADMISSION 50 CENTS. CHILDREN 25 CENTs. 


Ajees, THE Mystiryinc Cugss AUTOMATON, AJEEB. 
Santen tata RAVELERS 


Saitiaied at 8. 15 The new eccentric 
iv. 


LOVE Comedy. Lg yg NH — ‘Gli, ~~ or those who shave themselves at home are invited to try 


IN Dreher, Miss St. Quentin, Miss Gordon, Miss 53 *, 
HARNESS er. mn al Nad Sa rda 
atinees Wednesday an turday at 2. 
Th An exquisite roducing a rich, mild lather that will on the face while 
ankegiving Day, a Special Matinee. shaving. “Delt coe Perfumed with Attar of Roses. Each eh an in a turned 
ae red leatherette. The most elegant article of the kind ever 
ais to the 
A MosT ACCEPTABLE HOLIDAY GIFT 
to a gentleman who shaves. Obtain it of your Druggist, or send 25 cents in stamps to 


TS J. BB. coo., 
GLASTONBURY, CONN, 
Manufacturers for 50 years of “‘GENUINE YANKEE and other celebrated Shaving Soave 























FURS. Sle ee 
F. BOOSS Be BRO. and Importers, 


ESTABLISHED 1853. 
i a ' 16 West 23d Street, 


CENTENNIAL, 1876. The Leading Furriers of America. Pants, 1878. — 
Sealskin Paletots, Sealskin Wraps, Sealskin Newmarkets, Sealskin Visites, Sealskin | Opposite Fifth Ave. Hotel, NEW YORK. 


Sacques, Sealskin Jackets, 
With novelties in Persian Lamb aetes Jochen Wraps and Muffs. Also, a complete line of Seal Plush Garments, descrip- 
tion as above. SILK DOLMANS AND CIRCULARS, Gentlemen’s Fur and Cloth-Lined Coats, Caps, Collars and MAKERS OF 
Gloves. Coachmen’s Capes, Collars and Gloves. Sleigh Robes. 
All goods manufactured on the premises in the best manner and under our direct supervision. No garment allowed to 
THE © & § SHIRT 


leave the House unless pronounced a perfect fit. The best goods at the lowest prices. 
PAJAMAS AND UNDERWEAR, 


No. 449 Broadway and 26 Mercer Street, near Grand. 





Hicuest AWARD 


$a 











SOME FAMILIAR TERMS. 


An Undulating Walk. 


3c C= 


A Swan-like Neck. A Mouth like Cupid's Bow. A Dome-like Forehead. 





56 WEST 23° STREET. 


RECEPTION, DRESS AND DINING TOILETS. 


HIGHEST STYLES - LOWEST PRICES. 
Rich Furs and Fur Garments. 


E. D. KAHN & CO. 


56 WEST 23°? STREET. 








URKEES| 


DRESSING 


AND = 
Cold Meat Sauce. \V¥ . | 
UNEQUALLED. FOR EXCELLENCE. AIDS To [—E ; & MUST A RD 
Without a rival as a dressing for all and as & \ G00D COOKING : . . J * 
see SOMME Se lceht por rat exe ‘eubemyarfetr ener? 
The Original and Only Genuine. — \ Sr ctieend te Sateaees sdenteoan, Savor and chuccions, 














NEW AMERICAN 


Fiction, Verse 
and Humor. 


Georce H. Picarp’s New Novel, 


OLD BONIFACE. 
By the author of *‘A Mission Flower,” and “A Matter of 
Taste.”’ 





The scene is placed in London and the chief characters 
are three Americans and several Scotch people, portrayed 
with the fine touch of this rising novelist. Most delicate 
and enjoyable wit and satire pervade the story, which is an 
interesting one. 

Large 12mo, on fine laid paper, attractively bound in vel- 
lum cloth with conventional design of thistles in colored 


inks, $1.50. 


Delightful Short Stories. 
REAL PEOPLE. 


” A volume of new Short Stories. By Marion Witcox, 
formerly an editor of The New Englander, and instructor 
in Yale College. Comprises ‘‘A Spanish-American Engage- 
ment,” ‘* Keepsakes,”” ‘‘Concha Casablanca,” etc., etc. 
Attractively printed on laid paper. Tastefully bound in 
cloth, $1.00. 


An Interesting New Series of American Verse. 


The volumes now ready are composed largely of bright 
vers de société, and future numbers of the series will be, 7” 
erai, of the same nature. 
Delightful in size, and quiet, tasteful binding. 


1. CAP AND BELLS. 


By Samvet Minturn PEck. 

Sparkling verses, some of which have appeared in Tue 
Century and other well-known publications. 

2. POINT LACE AND DIAMONDS. 

By Georce A. Baker. 

A new edition of this wonderfully successful little volume, 
with many additions and revisions. 

Each 1 vol., Elzevir 16mo, from new plates, on very fine 
laid paper. Olive-green vellum cloth, beveled boards, gilt 
top, neat ornamentation in gold, $1.00. 


Uniform with ‘‘ Point Lace and Diamonds” in size, bind- 
ing, and price: 
THE BAD HABITS OF GOOD SOCIETY. 
By Georce A. BAKER. 


A Welcome New Series. 
THE GOOD THINGS OF “LIFE.” 


Third Series. Now ready, With new stamp after de- 
sign by F. G. Attwood. Cloth, beveled boards, gilt edges, 
$2.50. 

New Editions of the successful first two Series. 


“LIFE’S” VERSES. 


Second Series. Illustrated by Mitchell, Brennan, Att- 
wood, McVickar, Herford, Sterner, and others. Similar to 
the First Series, but containing selections of more recent 
date. Filled with illustrations, none of which appear in the 
First Series. Uniform in size with First Series, in apple- 
green cloth, attractively ornamented in red and gold, $1.50. 


Any of the above books can be had of your bookseller, or 
will be sent to any address at publisher's expense on receipt 
of advertised price, if this publication is mentioned. 


New catalogue and illuminated circular sent free to any 
address if the name of this publication is mentioned. 


Contains full descriptions of new 

STUDIES FOR PAINTING BIRDS. By Fipeuia 
Bripcss. 

STUDIES FOR PAINTING FLOWERS. By Susiz 
Barstow SKELDING. 

MANY HOLIDAY PUBLICATIONS AT MODERATE 
PRICES. 

NEW WORKS OF FICTION, POETRY, HUMOR, 
COOKERY, ETC. 


WHITE, STOKES, & ALLEN 


PUBLISHERS, 
182 Fifth Ave., New York City. 








MRS GROVER CLEVELAND has 
been so kind as to sit for her Por- 
trait to Mr. J. Keppler, and 2 
large lithographic reproduction 
(from 10 Color-Plates) of Mr. 
Keppler’s water-color painting 
will be given with the 

CHRISTMAS PUCK. 
This is the Only Portrait of Mrs. 
Cleveland that is drawn from life. 


THE CHRISTMAS PUCK — 32 
pages—appears the last week in 
November, and contains 14 car- 
toons on social subjects, really 
elaborate and artistic i., execu- 
tion. 


THE LETTER-PRESS will be of 
high literary merit, and will be 
illustrated with 100 engravings, 
printed in soft, delicate shades of color. 


THE PRICE is 30 cts., of all news- 
dealers, or you may send to 
Keppler & Schwarzmann, New 
York, for 

THE CHRISTMAS PUCK. 


NEW BOOKS FOR 
THE YOUNG. 


Our Little Ones and the Nursery. 
Edited by Witt1am T. Apams (Oliver Optic). 


This beautiful volume consists of original stories and 
amy by the very best writers of juvenile literature, care- 
ully selected and edited, is embellished with 370 entirely 
original illustrations. 1 vol., quarto, illuminated board 
covers and linings, $1.75. 








Three Vassar Girls on the Rhine. 


By Lizziz W. Cuampney. 


The Vassar Girls in this volume spend the summer in 
traveling along this famous river. Full of amusing incidents 
of the voyage and historic stories, Illustrated by ‘‘ Champ”’ 
and others. 1 vol., small quarto, illuminated covers, $1.75. 


Following the Flag. 


By Cuaries CarLeton Corrtn, author of ‘The Boys of 
’61,” ‘*Our New Way ’Round the World,” etc. 


A new edition of this famous book for boys, with 18 entirely 
new full-page illustrations. 1 vol., small quarto, illuminated 
board covers, $1.25. 


Chatterbox for 1886. 


The most celebrated and popular juvenile in the world. 
| 200 full-page illustrations. Illuminated board covers, 
1.25. 


OVER 200,000 VOLUMES ZIGZAGS SOLD, 


Zigzag Journeys in the Sunny 
South, 


In which the Zigzag Club visit the Southern States, Florida, 
Havana, Nassau, and the Isthmus of Panama, with romantic 
stories. Fully illustrated. 1 vol., quarto, illuminated covers, 


$1.75. 
The Boys of ’61; 


Or, Four Years or Ficutinc. A record of personal obser- 
vation with the Army and Navy, from the Battle of Bull 
Run to the fall of Richmond. By CHaries CARLETON 
Corrin. With many illustrations. 1 vol., 8vo, chromo- 
lithograph covers, $1.75. , 


For sale by all booksellers, or sent postpaid, on receipt 
of price by the publishers, 


ESTES & LAURIAT, 
BOSTON, MASS. 





THE BLESSED [)AMOZEL. 


BY DANTE GABRIEL ROSSETTI, 
WITH ILLUSTRATIONS BY KENYON COX, 


Large Quarto, Cloth, $15.00. A limited edition, 
consisting of thirty-five copies, proofs on India 
paper, will be issued at $25.00. 

The designs have been painted in oil and are reproduced 
by the Forbes process. 

“Tt is a rare pleasure to find among the scores of holiday 
books issued at this season one so superb in conception and 
execution as Dante Gabriel Rossetti’s poem, ‘ The Blessed 
Damozel,’ illustrated by Mr. Kenyon Cox. Not since Mr, 
Vedder made his wonderful pictures for ‘Omar Khayyam’ 
has any series of illustrations appeared comparable with 
these by Mr. Cox. We are not forgetful of the beautiful 
drawings Mr. Will. H. Low furnished to Keats’ ‘ Lamia 
last year. Mr. Cox’s work is not only strikingly original, 
but it is remarkable for the amount of thought expended 
upon it, and not less for its masterly execution and finish, in 
several instances approaching very nearly to the strength 
and purity of the ancient Greek modeling. It is almost im- 
possible to curb one’s enthusiasm in looking over Mr. Cox's 
pictures ; surely few artists have executed within a year or 
more twenty such paintings as these which are reproduced 
to illustrate Rossetti’s poem with ‘marvellous accuracy.””— 
The Capitol, Washington, D. C. 


BLUE JACKETS OF ‘61. 


A History of the Navy in the War of 
Secession, For Young People. By 
Wits J. ApBot. With many illus- 
trations, chiefly by W. C. Jackson. 
Quarto, cioth, $3.00. 


‘*In external appearance, in subject-matter, and 
in method of treatment, this is as attractive a 
volume as one often sees. The eye is caught at 
the first glance by the original material and design 
of the cover, as appropriate as it is unconventional, 
and in admirable taste. Turning the leaves one 
finds a profusion of spirited illustrations of all 
manner of stirring incidents in the great naval 
contests of our latest war. Coming to the direct 
work of the author, the reader becomes inevitably 
interested in the graphic and vivid narration of 
sea-fights, naval expeditions, the daring of blocade- 
runners, the thrilling passages of personal courage, 
and the many deeds of heroism. In such events 
as these the naval history of the War of ’6z 
abounds, and they lose nothing in the nervous, 
vigorous, and often brilliant style of the narrator.” 
—Christian Union. 


R. H. STODDARD SAYS, IN THE “MAIL AND 
EXPRESS :” 


“* Mr. Roe is, without doubt, the most popular 


of living American novelists. He is a straight- 
forward, honest, hearty writer, who knows what 
constitutes a good story : and given a good story, 
such as his last one, ‘ He Fell in Love with His 
Wife,” he can tell it better than any other Ameri- 
can writer.” 


HE FELL IN LOYE WITH HIS WIFE. 


A Novel, By Epwarpv P. Rog. 12mo, Cloth, 
$1.50. 


NATURE’S SERIAL STORY. 


A New Edition, uniform with Mr. Roe’s othe 
stories. i2mo, Cloth, $1.50. 


The titles of Mr. Roe’s other stories, which are pub- 
lished at the uniform price of $1.50, are 
BARRIERS BURNED AWAY.—WHAT CAN SHE DO ?— 
OPENING A CHESTNUT BURR.— NEAR TO NA- 
TURE’S HEART. — WITHOUT A HOME. — HIS 
SOMBRE RIVALS.—A YOUNG GIRL’S WOOING.— 
AN ORIGINAL BELLE.—DRIVEN BACK TO EDEN. 
—FROM JEST TO EARNEST.—A KNIGHT OF THE 
XIXTH CENTURY.—A FACE ILLUMINED.—A DAY 

OF FATE, 


Dopo, Mean & Co., 


Publishers, New York. 
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First (Fanuary) number ready “Decemver '1 5tb. 


(CRIBNERS | 
MAGAZINE 





PUBLISHED MONTHLY 
WITH ILLUSTRATIONS 


EEK HEED HR 
‘CHARLES SCRIBNERS SONS NEW YORK: 


THE SENTIMENTAL CALENDAR. 
BY J. &., OF DALE. 


Author of 
Pieces by F. G. ATTWOOD. 1 vol., 12mo, $2.00. 

The Calendar consists of a series of twelve of the 
very striking and original stories by ‘ J. S., of Dale,’’ 
stories which, by their quaintness, literary finish, and 


intrinsic value, have already taken their place among | 
The book is beautifully | 


the best in our literature. 
printed and bound, and is eminently appropriate for 
the gift season. 


“No American author has, during the last decade, 


written more striking or noteworthy stories than J. S., | 


of Dale, and beyond this, each in itself is a literary 
masterpiece.” —Brooklyn Union. 


**Guerndale.’’ Ornamented by Head | 


| SARAH ORNE JEWETT, 
| and many other well-known authors, besides notable 


LITTLE LORD FAUNTLEROY. 
BY FRANCES HODGSON BURNETT. 


Beautifully illustrated by R. B. Birch. Square 8vo, | 


handsomely bound, $2.00. 

“*In ‘Little Lord Fauntleroy’ we gain another 
charming child to add to our gallery of juvenile heroes 
and heroines; one who teaches a great lesson with such 
truth and sweetness, that we part with him with real 
regret when the episode is over.’”"—Louisa M. Alcott. 


SHORT STORIES BY 


ay CHANDLER Harri 


stories by new writers. 

Many other important illustrated articles and papers 
upon literary topics, etc., etc., are reserved for later 
announcement. 


| of the BABYLONIAN SEAL CYLINDERS. 


A IVORY BLACK), fi. H Bovesen, | 
- A. JANVIBR ( CK), gain ices Cusase’ drawings by the author. 


SCRIBNER’S MAGAZINE 


WILL BE IN THE WIDEST SENSE A MAGA- 
ZINE OF GENERAL LITERATURE. IT WILL 
BRING TOGETHER NOT ONLY GOOD READ- 
ING, BUT LITERATURE OF LASTING VALUE. 
EVERY NUMBER WILL BE FULLY ILLUS- 
TRATED, REPRESENTING THE MOST SIN- 
CERE AND ORIGINAL WORK. 


AMONG THE MANY INTERESTING AND 
ESPECIALLY NOTABLE FEATURES TO 
APPEAR DURING THE FIRST YEAR ARE 


UNPUBLISHED LETTERS OF WILLIAM MAKE- 
. PEACE THACKERAY. 


A remarkable collection of letters and papers of the greatest auto- 


biographical value. The papers are illustrated by fac-similes of a 
number of Thackeray’s characteristic and original drawings hitherto 
unpublished. 


REMINISCENCES of the SIEGE and COMMUNE 
OF PARIS. 
BY EX-MINISTER E. B. WASHBURNE, 
A series of four very striking articles, giving the author’s pérsonal 
recollections of this great event, written from an my ap absolutely 


unique. The papers will be fully illustrated from the original material 
preserved by Mr. Washburne. 


GLIMPSES AT THE DIARIES OF GOUVERNEUR 
MORRIS, 


U. S. Minister in France at the close of the last century, will give in- 
teresting and piquant pictures of social life and characters of the time 
of the French Revolution. 


ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON 
will begin a striking new novel —the first ever written for serial publi- 
cation in America. He will also contribute an original short story to 
an early number. 
A NOVEL. 
BY HAROLD FREDERIC, 


entitled ‘* Seth’s Brother’s Wife,”’ will begin in the first number. An 
exceedingly strong and original work, the scene of which is laid in a 
new field — Central New York. 


H. C. BUNNER 
has written a story which deals with a most interesting phase of New 
York life, exceptionally attractive in subject and method. It will be 
illustrated by x B. Frost, Hopkinson Smith and G. W. Edwards. 
A NOVELETTE. 
BY J. S., OF DALE, 
will be warmly welcomed by the many readers who have followed with 
increasing interest Mr. Stimson’s admirable work. 
OTHER IMPORTANT PAPERS. 
Francis A. WALKER will contribute a striking article on SOCIAL- 
Rev. WiLt1aAM Haves Warp (editor of the ‘ Independent”’) will write 
The paper will be 
beautifully illustrated. 


oun C. Ropgs will give an exquisitely illustrated paper upon the 
EXISTING LIKENESSES OF CAESAR. 


Capt. F. V. Green, United States Engineers, a suggestive artizle 
on our coast defenses. 


Epwin H. BLasHFIELD, a most interesting study in art history, with 


$3.00 A YEAR ; 25 CENTS A NUMBER. 


Persons subscribing now will receive the first number as soon as published. Remittances should be 
made by check or money order to 


CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS, Publishers, 
743 and 745 Broadway, New York. 








ORIENTAL 


CARPETS AND RUGS 


A fine lot of all kinds and sizes 
suitable for 


ASM JOHNSIN APOWELL (884, ses 
positi 


fre UMBRELAS , 


HOLIDAY PRESENTS ARE SUPERIOR TO ANY =~ 
; AT HOME OR ABROAD. A caman 


all eru) 
Balm i: 


Qualities marked on the ties. but an 


under 1 


Either WINDSOR, PILGRIM, freshne 


OSEPH W ILD &y CO or INDESTRUCTIBLE are = 
“9 recommended for great dura- Cream 


bil ity. & Langtry 


82 and 84. Wort h St. 4 N. B. Observe our patent catch in the sticks, for _ omg 


keeping them open or closed. The o1 
are from 
monials | 


NEAR BROADWAY. | ae ol 
'M.J. Paillard & Co. 
680 Broadway, 


| Beg to call your attention to their com- 
| plete stock of superior and elegant 


FLEMING, BREWSTER & ALLEY MUSICAL BOXES 
NUMBERS Z1 & 33 WEST TWENTY-THIRD with selections from all the standard 


| and light operas, including “‘ERMINIE,” 

STREET, NEW YORK, ARE THE———— “MIKADO,” “BLACK HUSSAR,” “ GYP- 
| SY BARON,” “BEGGAR STUDENT,” etc. 

It will pay you to call and examine 


PRINTERS OF be LIFE . | these goods. 


eAlso, The Book ‘Buyer, Outing, ‘Dec- -STEINWAY 


rator and Furnisher, The Theatre, 
. THE STANDARD PIANOS OF THE WORLD! 
etc. They make a specialty of bigb- The Largest Establishment in Existence. 
° ° ° ‘ Warerooms: STEINWAY HALL, NEW YORK. 
grade Engraving and Printing in one esi 
; oo oll whe aut 5 canis OF poe pooner, 
or more Colors. Fine Catalogues and SONGS eee enema 
Artistic cAdvertising Publications. 











KIMBALL’S SATIN 


r? STRAIGHT CUT CIGARETTES. 
People of refined taste who 
desire ee ge my fine cigar- 
ettes should use only our Topsy- 
Straight Cut, put up in satin gh rce !'se 
'y packets and boxes of 10s. 20s. " t Tayler 
Dy 50s. and 100s. 14 Prize Medals. Wen sh 
WM. S. KIMBALL & CO. 











HIARRIET HUBBARD AYER, 


27 UNION SQUARE. 


LADIES, READ THIS. 
AYER’S RECAMIER CREAM.s*RECAMIER BALM 


FOR THE COMPLEXION. 





WHAT MRS. JAMES BROWN POTTER SAYS: 


ae | 
oF a". Tuxeoo Cie 


Tuxeoo Pane New Yoan. 


Never before 

positively made from the formula used so 
‘weemany years by the lovely Mme. Recamier, 

and the secret of her exquisite complexion 

which she retained until her death at an 

advanced age. 


If used according to directions the ‘‘ RECAMIER 
CREAM ”’ will positively remove Tan, Sunburn, and 
all eruptions and irritations from the skin. The 
Balm is not a vulgar whitewash or so called enamel, 
but an absolutely harmless liquid, imperceptible 
under the closest scrutiny, except in the delicate 
freshness and youthfulness it imparts to the skin. 


Mrs. Langtry writes Mrs. Ayer: ‘‘I use Recamier . } 2K . f 
Cream religiously. LILY LANGTRY.” 
Mrs. Le Breton, Mrs. Langtry’s mother, says: ‘‘ Mrs. Crcolu Ban fy 
Langtry is perfectly delighted with your Recamier pre-_ ~ . v4 Price, Recamier Cream, $1.50. 
B parations. Please send her six jars with bill. She wishes” Recamier Balm, $1.50. 
to give it to some friends. M.. LE BRETON.” 


The original letters from which the above are printed, peony 5 For sale by all druggists, and at wholesale 
are from the innumerable numbers of unsolicited testi- “a and retail by 


monials daily received, and can be seen on application 


at our office, No. 27 Union Square. HARRIET HUBBARD AYER, 27 Union Square, New York. 


FURNITURE VS. SATISFACTION. ij 


me amen uu stike THERE IS NOTHING SO DESIRABLE FOR A 
= TT 





! HOLIDAY: PRESENT 


AS 


FURNITURE, 


And we suggest the following list of Articles and Novelties now on 
exhibition for those who are intending to make such purchases. 


REPRODUCTIONS of old style Cabinets, Desks, Rockers, Hall 

Settees, Hall Chairs, also Hanging Mirrors for all purposes, 

Easles, Easy Chairs, Patent Rockers, Parlor Chairs, Parlor and 

Library Suites, Parlor Tables, Library Tables, Couches, Lounges, 

Bedroom Suites, Dining-room, Sideboards, Side Tables, Extension 

Furnished by DEGRAAF & TAYLOR, Tables, Leather Dining Chairs, Antique Clocks, Pedestals, Hanging 


47 and 49 West 14th Street, New York. Cabinets, Stands, Desks, etc., etc. 
T »psy—‘‘ Golly ! Ain’t dis nice? Specs I nebber had so much char 


Bitwir sie shuns me cnt'e' Se oom tert fae oteee tambon DEGRAAF & TAYLOR, 


wen she ain’t heah.” 47 and 49 West 14th St., and 48 West 15th St, 















The man is nothing but a 
botch, Ws en 

Who tries to live without a 
watch ; 5 

He’ll not distinguish night 
from day ; 

He’ll lose his time and lose 
his way ; 

He’ll miss the boat and miss 
the cars, 

And die at last behind the 
bars. 

Then hearken now to wis- 
dom’s cry, 


A Waterbury Watch go buy. 


! 


of 


& WM. Ss. KIMBALL & CO. 








THE ONLY WATCH 
MADE ENTIRELY BY 
MACHINERY. 


The only real American in- 
vention in the way of a watch, 
all others made in this country 
being modeled after the foreign 
_ calculations. 


FOR SALE BY ALL 
DEALERS. 


Every Watch Warranted. 


Send for “Three Little Maids 
Watch Words’’— mailed free. 





52 MAIDEN LANE, 
NEW YORK. 





Factory, Waterbury, Conn. 





LONDON, 
PARIS, 
BRUSSELS, 
ROTTERDAM. 





JOHN PATTERSON & CO. 


Tailors & Importers, 
Wo. 436 Sirth Avenue, 


Ladies’ Department, 
Ro. 431 Fitth Avenue. 


‘Wew Work. 












“HA M VIN BRUT 
MARE CHALE-BRUT 
MARECHALE ~EXTRA DRY 


Roosevect’ Howtan « 
"SS 457 BEAVER St NY. 
SOLE AGENTS FoR, 
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WHILBUR’S 


Orne TA 


the finest Powdered Chocolate for family use. 
equires no boilin valuable for Dyspeptics 


is. in 
4 Child B deal end 
snl Shlldrem 7 Payo/ oer dean or swt eae 














“HOME EXERCISER "’ for Brain-Workers and 

le. Gentlemen, jes, and Youths; the 
Athlete or Invalid. A complete gymnasium. Takes up 
but 6 inches square floor-room; something new, scientific, 
durable, comprehensive, cheap. Send for circular. “ Home 
Scuoors yor Puysican Curturs,” 16 East 
14th St. and 713 5th Ave., N. Y. City. Prof. 
D. L. Down. m. Blaikie, author of “How 
to Get Strong,” says of it: “I never saw an, 
other I liked Fait as well,” 





ARTISTIC PRESENTS OF 
PERMANENT VALUE. 


High-class proof Etchings, cost- 
ing, with suctable frame, from $ro 
upward. 

Specialty of rarities unprocur- 
able elsewhere. Visttors tnvited to 
call and examine. A new tllus- 
trated and descriptive catalogue by 
matl, price ro cents, ready Decem- 
ber roth. 

Frederick Keppel & Co., Lon- 
don, and 237 East 16th Street 
(Union Square), New York, 

Pimples, Freckles, Pittings, 

Moles and Superfiuous Hair 

a. Aya tifie he re e 

Lashes colored and restored. _Interest- 

Book and (testimonials sent sealed), 4c. 

Correspondence confidential. Mention this paper. 
ESTABLISHED 1854. 





Wrinkles, Black-Heads, 









| | Y iid removed. 
Form developed. Hair, Brows and 

ads 
Madame Velaro, 249 W. 22d St., N. Y. City. 





THORLEY’S 
ROSES, 


No. 1173 BROADWAY, 


New York. 


PRANG’S NOVELTI ES 


CHRISTMAS PRESENTS. 


The Yule Log, The Pansy, The Ivy Leaf, The 
Dust Pan, The Maple Leaf, The Fence, The 
Castle Window, The Shell, The Open Window, 
The Mandolin, The Japanese Lantern. 


Under Coleman House, 














FRgror. [Eforemus ON 


Toitet Soaps; 


“You have demonstrated that a Zer/ectly pure 
soap may be made. I, therefore, cordially com. 


mend to ladies and to the community in genera] 
the employment of your Belle ‘le 
soap over any erated 


pure ‘La toilet 





Is made from the choicest quality 
of stock, and contains a LARGE 
PERCENTAGE of GLYCERINE; 
therefore it is specially adapted for 
Toilet, Bath and Infants. 














C. C. SHAYN E, 
Manufacturing Furrie 


103 PRINCE ST., NEW York. 
Will retail fashionable Furs a 
Seal-skin Garments this seaso 
This will afford a splendid 
portunity for ladies to purcha 
reliable furs direct from t 
Manufacturer at lowest possib 
prices. Fashion book mailed fre 









W. BAKER 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 187 
BAKER’S 


Breakfast Coch 


Warranted absolutely 
Cocoa, from which the excess of 
has been removed. It has ¢hree tim 
the strength of Cocoa mixed 
Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, and 
therefore far more economical, 4 
ing less than one cent a cup. It 
delicious, nourishing, strengthen 
easily digested, and admirably adapt 
for invalids as well as for persons 
health. 









Sold by Grocers Everywhere 


& C0., Dorchester, Mag 








BANGS & CO., 


7392741 Broadwa} 


HAVE ALMOST DAILY AUCTION SALES OF 


LIBRARIES, COLLECTIONS 
OF BOOKS, AUTOGRAPHS, 
COINS, MEDALS, AND OTH- 
ER LITERARY PROPERTY, 


And will be Glad to Recetve Consignme 


both large and small. 





CORRESPONDENCE INVITED. 


CATALOGUES MAILED UPON APPLICATIOg 
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ENLIGHTENING THE WORLD 


BEAUTIFUL STATUETTE OF © 
© BARTHOLDI’S GREAT WORK. 

















THE MOST LIBERAL AND ATTRACTIVE 
OFFER EVER MADE. 

















































Y exclusive arrangement with the Statue of Liberty Manufac- 
turing Company, I am enabled to make the following unex- 
ampled offers, which place this beautiful statuette, of bronze 

and nickel, within the reach of every one, and without the outlay 
of a single cent. 


The statuette has been specially made for me, and is a beautiful 
fac-simile, and of the identical material, of the great statue. The 
pedestal and base are heavily nickeled and will, with proper care, 
last brilliant and untarnished a lifetime. Thousands of statuettes 
of inferior wcrkmanship, of less height, without base, have been 
sold at $1.00 each. 

This is the only opportunity to obtain, absolutely free of cost, 





IE, 
Tiel 


‘ORK. this beautiful souvenir and work of art, which should be in every 
patriotic household in the land. Remember, this is the only statu- 
ette authorized by the artist, M. Bartholdi, or the American 

urs al Committee, all others being fraudulent and piratical imitations, 








and can be obtained by no other publisher in the United States or 

Canada, We make the following offers: 

I.—To any person sending us a new subscriber to the Illustrated 

o Rewspaper (price, postpaid, @4.00 per annum), or to the 

Popular Monthly (price, postpaid, 83.00 per annum), for 
one year, we will mail, postpaid, the statuette of Liberty. 
IL—To any pee sending two new subscribers to the Sunday 

Magazine (price, postpaid, ®2.50 per annum’, for one year 
we will send the statuette. 

IIL—To any person sending not less than @4, except as scated 
above, for any of our publications, singly or in combination, 
we will send the statuette. 

In each case the full subscription price must be sent directly to 
this office, and request for the statuette distinctly stated with the 
remittance. 

The Statuette will not be sold. without subscrip- 
tion, at any price, 


FRANK LESLIE'S POPULAR MONTHLY 


FOR 1887. 


This old favorite, ‘‘The Monarch of the Monthlies,” will, {n the 
coming year, be more attractive than ever. Among its features 
Ww $ 


seasol 
did of 


urchas * 


om tf 
possib 
iled fre 


|, 1878 


Neh 


ess of 














Subjects of the Day. in the Old World or the New, 
always treated with illustrations to bring the whole vividly before 
the mind of the reader. 

Popular Scienee, by able and skillful writers. 


Papers on Our National Capital, the Great Seaports and 
Manufacturing Cities. 

Outdoor Amusements of the American People on Land 
and Water. 

Modern War Material. 

Female Sovereigns of Europe. 

Articles and Stories by General Lew Wallace, Etta W. Pierce, 
Lucy H, Hooper, Walter E. McCann, Elizabeth Vaylor, A. V. 
Abbott, Col. Chaille Long, Hon. Clarence Pullen, Ausburn 
Towner, Fay Adams, Amelia A. Barr, and other talented and 
popular writers. 

All the other publications of this house will be kept up to their 
well-known high standard of merit, and fully abreast the duties and 
demands of the times. 


Specimen i of each monthly forwarded postpaid,for 15 cents 

















YNS or the entire list of weeklies and monthiies for 3@ cents. 

< : oms. FRANK LESLIE, 

ry ; WRre sages 53, 55 & 57 Park Place, New York. 
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Arnold 
Constable. & « Co. 


FURS. 


An elegant stock of specially selected (London dye) 


SEALSKIN SACQUES, DOLMANS AND JACKETS, 


’ 
with or without trimming. 


CHOICE FUR TRIMMINGS. 
A very choice assortment of Biack Fox, Sable, Beaver, Persian Lamb, and Swan’s Down. 


LARGE REDUCTIONS IN THE PRICE OF IMPORTED AND 
CITY-MADE 


COSTUMES 


FOR STREET, CARRIAGE, RECEPTION, AND EVENING WEAR; 
ALSO, 
Opera Cioaxs, STREET Wraps, CLOAKS AND JACKETS. 


Broadway . & « 19th « Street, | 
NEW YVORK. | 


ROGERS’ GROUPS OF STATUARY. 





a7 


f i mt mt 
JPR Eliees au 
THE ELDER’S DAUGHTER. Jusr Compteten. 





PRICE, $15. 


A Puritan Elder is riding home from Sabbath meeting. He has dropped the reins on 
his horse’s neck and has been absorbed in studying his Bible ; but his meditations are dis- 
turbed by the flirtation going on between his daughter, who is riding behind him ona 
agen ent b young man walking beside her, who is offering her an apple from a hatful he 

as gathered. 
hese Groups of Statuary are packed, without extra charge, to go with safety to any 
part of the onal If intended for Wedding or Holiday Presents, they will be forwarded 
romptly as directed. An illustrated catalogue of all the groups, with prices varying from 
be to $25, and pedestals (in ebonized wood), can be had on application, or will be mailed 
by enclosing ten cents to 


JOHN ROGERS, 








| 

| 

| 

860 BRoADWAy, NEw YorK. | 

Take THE ELgvaTor. 
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| Buttons, Scarf Pins and Rings, all mounted in Artistic ang 


Ornaments in great variety. 


| Puff Boxes, etc. 


| and Field Glasses, Silver Mounted, Etched and Repouség 
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SILVER NOVELTIES 


We invite attention to an unequaled collection of G' Zz 


SOLID SILVER FANCY GOODS 


ESPECIALLY PREPARED FOR 


HOLIDAY GIFTS. 


Silver Mounted Enamels, consisting of Lace Pins, Sleey 


Special and Unique designs of Silve 
Silver Belts with Chatelaine 
A choice assortment of Silver Toilet Articles, 


Exclusive Settings. 


attachments. 
Manicure Sets, Hair Brushes, Combs, Mirrors, Toilet Boxes] rN 
A choice assortment of Silver Mounted 155 


Canes and Umbrellas. A complete line of Aluminum Ope 


Decoration. 


GORHAM MFG. CO., 


SILVERSMITHS, 
Broadway and 19th Street. 


SAFETY FUND INSURANCE. 


NIAGARA 


Fire Insurance 
Company, 


135 BROADWAY, 


NEW YORK. 





LOSSES PAID SINCE ORCANIZATION, 


TEN MILLION DOLLAR 


CASH CAPITAL 
Reserve for all purposes 
Net Surplus . 





$500,000.08 
1,183,236. 
397,713. 


. $2,080,950. 


Total Assets, January rst, 1886 . 





PETER NOTMAN, Pres. 
WEST POLLOCK, Secretary. 


THOS. F. GOODRICH, Vice-F 
GEO. C. HOWE, Ass’t Secret 





DIRECTORS: 


JOHN TAYLOR JOHNSTON, 
DAVID STEWART, 
WM. ¥". WISNER, 
EDWARD L. HEDDEN, 
JAMES R. TAYLOR, 
HENDERSON MOORE, 










HENRY F. HITCH, 
JAMES W. ELWELL, 
JOSEPH W. GREENE, 
THOMAS G. RITCH, __ oy : 
J. HERBER I JOHNSTO™ << 
WILLIAM E: TEFPD 
THOS. F. GOODRI 


LACES 













PETER NOTMAN, 
AUSTIN CORBIN. 
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